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* Tbe Letters and Figures before each Hymn, ſhew 

the Meaſures; as C. M. ſtands fot common Meaſure, 
28 1 M. for long Meaſure, eee » 
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And the fold Experience, or 
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iv. The PR EFA OE. | 
the greateſt Superſtition on the one Hand, as believing by | 
Report, not united with Proof; or to the greateſt Enthu- 

fraſm on the other, as warmly following what they only ſup< 
poſe to be true, and fondly miflaking that Warmth for 
Proof. Whereas plain Truths, brought home to the Mind, 


conformably to the Word of Promiſe recorded in Scrip- 
ture, fave alike from the blindfold Ignorance of the one, 
and the delirious Poſſeſſion of the other. Whaiſoever the 
Saviour of the World has engaged by his Promiſes to do 
er his People, He means actually to perform; and not in 
one Age of his Church. only, but in every Age. A Truth 
which no one can deny, whilft he acknowledges the Serip- 
tures to be true. Indeed all his Promiſes of Mercy are ſo. 
well We a to the miſerable State 15 Man while on Earth, 
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* and poſſeſſed by the Heart, through the Spirit of GOD, 


The FK E FAC | wo; 
and fo juſtly adapted to the Condition of his Sin and Igno- 
rance. that they become the only Remedy for both. And 


his People do find thoſe. Promi iſes properly belonging to 
_ them, and invariably annexed to the Work of Redemption, 


and conſequently enjoyed by all his faithful Followers. M 25 I 
the Petitions in theſe Hymns are viewed in this Light, as 
expreſſing the greateſt Attachment of Heart to therr only oo 


and eternally beſt Friend, they. will appear not. only rea- 


ſonable, but confiſtent with the Profeſſion they make of EE 
knowing Jeſus to be their Lord and their God by the H 
Ghoſt, and acknowledging all the Truths in the Bible from NT; 1 
the Te eftimony of the ſame Spirit that wrote it. Such have. = 
nothing to do in anſwering the Infidelitics' 07 Heut euch SY 


Man abounds with, nor 5 N who more N each Y 
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"WEE The. FPR E FA OC. 
the Force of Truth by Contempt or Ridicule. All theſe 
want the Love and tendereſt Compaſſion of a Chriſtian: 
whalft their proper Buſineſs con ſiſts in following, by a lov- 
ing and humble Obedience, that Lamb of GOD. whereſo- 
ever He goes, who was flain for them; and whom, by a 
Miracle of . Mercy to their Souls, they do now know, can. 
therefore truſt, and expelt all from, in this World and the. 


next. The ſerious and humble Mind will find nothing to 


objeft to in this little Book; on the contrary, may find 
Comfort and Inſtruction of Heart from it: Which would 
8 greatly add to the Satisfaction of thoſe," who yet may differ 
from them on Points, whach not. (gs, but * 
of Truth obliges them to do. 
And now, Reader, it is neither your Atrobation of 
theſe a nor the 9 gs make to them, that 


The PREFACE = 


is the material Point: Von are a Creature of a a Day, and © 


your” Heart, with trembling, often tells you | this Truth - 
Look well then for a Refuge from the Sins of your Life. 


| faſt, and from the juſt Fears of Death and Judgment ' _ 


faſt approaching. This is the grand Point, which lieth 
altogether between GOD and thy own Soul. And be 
aſſured, that nothing can bring Comfort in Life or Death 


to thee a Sinner, (and fuch thou now ſtandeſt on OL >; - 


but a Saviour fo full and complete as Jeſus is found to be. 


Bring him then thy Heart, miſerable and evil as it 18. NG 3 
e will make it happy; He will 14 it ſo; and, by a louing 


Conſtraint on all thy Actions, make"thee delight in his maſt | 


holy Ways. A Title to the Joys of an eternal World is 5 ; 1 


2 f for thee by his os in L oh and Death, and 


vil The PREFACE. 
is that Righteouſneſs He will freely give here; which, hi It 
Jam writing this, my Heart importunately prays. e 
give thee, Reader, as the ineftimalie Merit of has Death. 
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The Verſes included in Crotchets 
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HYMN 1. 
gx 30MPANIONS of u 


Dear Lord we 1 would be; 
To Thee our Shepherd flee. 
Which Love and Pity fill ; 


"Roe in thy Boſom dwell. | | 
' * Luke 12, g2.—t John 10. 11 


y little Flock, Hogs : 
Our helpleſs Hearts to Thee look up, EE 


O might we lean upon that Breaſt aun 13. „ 
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And now become thoſe Lambs careſt e. 40. 11. 8 25 
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1 Juſt. as you are, for CurisT receives 


2 

How "IPG that Voice, bow 9900 that Hand, > 
Which leads to Paſtures fair; . 

Shews Canaan's Milk and ä Land,. —Ex. 3. 8. 
Provided by thy Care. | 5 | 

As one in Heart we all rejoice, 5 E 
The Sinner's Friend to praiſe; 5 

The Shepherd dy'd, Oh, 'tis his Voice! 
"Fe ll us to Glory ET e 


x HYMN er 0 Al; | 
TI ICH Grace, free Grace, moſt Fweetly alle 
Directly come who will 1 5 55+ 1. 


Poor helpleſs Sinners ſtill. 15 + acts i 25 


os Wt Grace each Day that feeds our Souls, - 


n Gxace keeps us inly poor; 


And O that nothing ele but Orace, 
May rule for evermore! 4 64 13 


* | | 
| „ 25 
| u Y MN 59. 8 
ELOVED Savious, Prins of Life, © 
To us thy Spirit give; Luke 11. 1 3. 
We long to hear that chearing Voice 
Which bids poor Sinners live. : 


Tis thy Deſire to ſave the Loſt, 
To eaſe them of their Pain! ©3 
Therefore we cry to Thee, bleſt Las, 
Who for our Sins waſt ſlain. 


Open to us thole living Sprung Ia. 5875. 5 1 
Thy Wounds have made to flow:  * 7 3 
And cleanſe us from our Heart-felt Gull TIE 2m "MI 4 To 


Thy dying Love to ſhow. | 
O Thou, who loveſt Babes to teach, 
Reveal to us thy Will; 


And whilſt we wait on Thee by Faith — 5. 5.6 


- Thy 1 in us . 
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() Jzsv, JEsv, gracious Loo, 


How wond'rous is thy Love, 
Thy Patience, Pity, Tenderneſs, 
Which I each Moment prove! 


For Oh! how faithleſs is my Mind, 


4 
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How apt to turn aſide, 


And wander in its own Deceits 


Of Reaſonings and Pride. 


ves, deareſt Saviour, love me ſtill, 
Tho- ſinful, weak, and poor, 

re or well I know where Sin abounds, 
Thy Grace aboundeth more. 


And Sin becauſe thou'rt good; 


"Bur let thy Love fill me with Shame, 


That 1 this Love withſtood. 


HEYMN . CAM 


Rom. 5. 20. 


t let mie not thy Grace abuſe,— Rem. 6. 15 


* 


Saviour of Sinners, keep me near, 
Nor let me turn away 
From thy dear Croſs and bleeding Wounds, 


But bind me there to ſtay. 


LozD, ſpeak to me with thy beet Voice, os ix? | 155 Ms 4 
-And give'me Ears to e Prov. 20. 12% UC, 


For Thou my loving SAviouR art, 0 
And I thy purchas d Care. N — 
J 8 
GIVE me, SAVIOUR, give me ſill 3 OE. 


My Poverty to know ; Sn. 
| Increaſe my Faith, each Day i in Crate Tals 67.5 1, : 3 
7 And Knowledge may I grow. 1 1 3 
Op en ſtill more the Myſtery- —Eph. 3: 9. — 
| of thy dear bleeding Croſs; © Ts 

: And for this precious Pearl let me Mart. 1 85. 11 
Count all Things elſe but 5 i Fa * 
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O how tranſcendent is that Grace,  ,. _.. * 
Which Thou dei ſt then RCs 3 
When nothing in myſelf K prod 
But Miſery and Woe! Set zii Fe 
Tis then indeed, my gracious Lokp, ogt A0 
Thy Riches brightly ſhine, - ra bath 
O'chear and comfort my poor Soul 


With Light and Love divine. 83-1 bas 

MN MN 0 :- 6: $ 5 | 
HINK new, dear Ixsus, on thy Pain, 

The Toil d Smart Thou didſt ſuſtain 0 

To ranſom my poor Boa: 22 
"Kindly, dear Laws, return and ae 623 
And 8 my Heart thy conſtant Home e is 
Nor ever more depart. ff.... os 
Ma Anke let; fable Clouds of Nig Nj ght TEE 
Ari e, to intergep VV 
80 Earth 5 DD” „ be 


hy thy dear Croſs ſtill let me y. 
Here let me ſing each PAPPY Lo Oy * 


„„ i 1 
292994 Is; 1 Hing 


And die 1 live e 1 
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on: E travail een 18, 8 
Or Grief of any. eee Hin ant n 4 F 0 : 
Burden'd with, Uneafi neſs, 15 3 5:4 da 8 1 
And Anguiſh on my Migd: vt * 5 Ane RT? ; | 
One ſweet Ray of heavenly Light,. — PGA. 27. TR 1 
Breaks up the Clouds that come ee STO 9 
Turns to Day the gloomy Night, ui 101g B A wal 
And quite renews the Scene, . PRs _ +4 Fs : 
My Complaints with en mene, ; 54 nnn 
My Sorrows turn to 179 &} r 110 G rs On 
Songs of Melody e, | . 
"Again 5 Tong 
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Then I enter into Reſt, 
Again I call IMM ANUBIL mine; 


wy 7 7 7 E"F*% 
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And like John, upon his Breaft,— Ja" 1 ib, oh 7 Os 


My weary Head xecline. 1 
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Let me gain my Wedding . Dieſs, 


Prepar d to cloathe my beate nh 


That royal Robe my Logen an and b aft BE 


Hath purchas d with his precious Block. Rede + 1 


} 3419 * 221 bl, 


Doſt Thou reſerve it out of Love,” 


4 For me to glory. in above ? 2 He 5 51} {6 04 Z ¹, 


I cannot be a Wedding-G gest. Aue 


When Cuxtsr our Life ſhall once appear, 


"Twill then be manifeſt and clear, 


That Ixsus by his ſprinkled Block 
W N waſh'd our Robes, 1 N them good. 
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APPY am I, when, 1 feel, ff NOTE 99) Wer 

Jz=svs near my - throbbin 8 Heart} 4 [1 138 : * 7 

When He does Himfelf reveal, NISC IN 
And his precious Lowes apts © arr Be * 


4 £4 Freq: 1 5 * $355 1 1 81 [AP 


Bleſſed Fellowſhip.1. pr ave om. 5. om d 
Peace and Love, — Com ort ſweet; .. AT. 
Then I weep and ſing, and love, 
Then I worſhip at his Feet. 


Then with hap py Jha: I view * _ F FEY I 7 

All his Body 3 with Seas; A ͤ 
And with Mary can be depp IVF 

" Both his Feerwity making Tar Hi 

210 *E 188 (Oe Be +440] beftid: 1 

8 5 Ta At en hig tei 
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30 55 


Which bids me in thy Blood W 


Here, Lon p, would Iver, ſtay, 

Free Freie: all the noiſy Croud;: .... VIJAY TY - - 
Live with Thee by Night,*by Wee „ 
Live in Fellowſhip wi. Gop..:1: | gt 

Feaſt me with thy dying Love 
Whilſt I run the Chriſtian Race; 5 
Then my Soul- to Heav'n remove! o DSI 
he e again to in thy Grace. Hees gag 
7 re 48 18 . ee G 97 1 . 
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HAT Voice is this I Bear-. 1 dai of Api 
A kind Salute of n Bot Laut . 
Which whiſpers in my Ear 
The grateful Wordstof Peiniec 1997 KS 420 q 
Hh bleſſed Lox, *tis thy ſweet Voice 


„ : 


; 
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Hereby I'm 8 45 d in Se Way, 8 


Thou art my chief wat FO HS 
A lovely Friend indeed, crate; en 
"Moſt precious in my Sight, ME 
My Help in ev'ry Need... 


And thank Thee or this Sa . 60 15 þ 


Unworthy as 1 n n i: 1 ood 2th 10021755 5 
And baſe in my own Zea: 01 I, 
On my Account the LANE „ 
Aſcends the upper Skies _ 14. 2. 
Aſſumes at Gop's Right Hand ant,” E 
And lets me ſit beneath his Feet. a 


My great High Prieft is gene Cor. 45 14. 

Into the Holy Place; DW 7 124-40 
The Curtain is 5 1 1 7 12074 T ants 

ern "ow: A Us Jon F 0 1 rot aniar 


Y% 


12 
The Paſſage now is clear and free,” 1. 
The Veil is rent for happy me. 
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HIS is my Hope, 6 8. precious Cuxisr + OY 
When Earth's alluring „ en appear, 188 

I call, I figh, for Thee I thirſt, 1.4L} 
And long to feel Thee only there. IA 


Sometimes I feel my Sky is ee 


And then ory Cup with Joy "OT; + ABETUIA. 
Then do I loſe my ev'ry | 1 . 


A ii 


And feel the SAV 10UR 8 ee 00G row r. | 5 
Oo J=sv, let it Rill be thus, | 


This Favour ever let me prove; * eee e 
Fix me for ever at thy Croſs, Sv aid VE 


And bind me ns * Cörds of (Love 11, 4+ | 


\ C 


Am 100 4001 H N M N. 42. 1156. ei 
ren fat in che Goſpel; , Odder makes 


you free; 3101 | 1 
The Author of Faith and the Figiſhe 3 | "kl j 
He faith to the mourgir but dil: Wo and, a I 
7 +: 1 9 — Wi 1 Tears en De, rea 'd 


: All OE. of 25 3 Abmbly above, F 

Who now with a= Seraphs are flaming in Loe, 
Were once in Diſtreſs in this Valley of Tears, il 
4 And came to their Bliſs, 8 ene of Fearz. 


Through Patience and Faith after them let us pteſs, 
* trace from their F ootſteps the e of 
, Grace; os oi * is 


. Gal, 5. —1 Pla. 126, Þ p—t Rev, 7. 5 . 8. 
B 4 ee 


. 7 Fo” JA 4 
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14 
Tis now called Day. dat the Night will ſoon come, 

When Labour muſt fla . Of 1 rers'] 
Home. 


* 
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O LORD, come, ſweetly bind me 

Faſt to thy pierced L ohn | 

And evermore remind me, . 
That Thou for me haſt 2 d. . 13 10 91901 14 5 
Of chat for ever en, bes. Of. nd 


That thy Love. Blood, and Merit, 83 DAL, J. 5 


MùůBay me Obedience teach. i ord 7 
| 1 know that my Salvation, alt ment 2262, PER 
ls certain through thy Love. 2 2: Tim.) 44 13. 
May I moſt faithful prove! 2 

Matt,. 20. 4% 


Hog Oh! on each Qccaſion - •»„— 


«* 


My Sins Thou haſt aten an 2 org 
; Shall I forgive them oo Io 
Auiee me run to Heaven. 7 Nut ii 03 570754 : 
With only Thee in Views * 197 HOT i nod D 
I feel Thou'lt not forſake me. — eb. 
Though I am fill'd with Shame, 
Then from this Moment take me, | 15 0 11 n 
Poor- Sinner 28 1 Am. Fe. 334 18 15 5 a Ns = ral 4 
Thy Love thus freely given, IC (qe, 1 2 
My helpleſs Heart'to den, 1 1051 vb 697 han; 
Be this my only l ne S199] notdion KE 
My Jzsvs to dwell near! adv PP te fas Ars 


. H. V M N M. . Ho 
ZN, awake, ariſe, ariſe, _ „vor YT 
The Sun in-its Meridian ſtands; "ERIE I. 
| The Clouds diſperſe: each Shadow flies; 42 * © 1.2 
Thou rt call d to leave thy native Lande „„ 
= = # Pla. 26. 10. I : r 


; Ss 
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45 


No more th' uncircumciſed C 


Thy peaceful Borders fla lag. dy 27 it 


FIT. of 


Prove to thy Huſband ever e BY dies LM 


Then wilt Thou feel his People's Reſt. 


| Looſe Zion's Captive Daughter, loeſe 


The curſed Chains of Self and Sin; an 


+ 4 
a. * n 


1 
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ang 


Thou rt call'd to be no-earthly Spouſe . 


Thou art all glorious within. B,. 48. OY 


Get freſh Supplies of Grace each Day, 


1 
* "$: 


Let nothing here engage thy De, Tre” 
Let Jesvs be thy Allin * 1 


HY MN 15. 78. | 


* * 


Stand ready for the Midnight Call ie 25 6. 


OLY 1 and Dan of +: vi 1 8 \% 


Hear my Soul implore thy Grace; 3 
Let it through thy Pow'r divine 


An ard Lamb-like Meckneſs ſhine. {69.1 155 LOX! 


wa 


9 Grant that faithfully 1 may, 195 
#1 As a Lamb, thy Voice obey; 
Soul and Body, bought: with Price, 117 „ | 
Be thy living Sacrifice! DEX ro : 
Valiant, ſtedfaſt ma ay Loves 
In the hardeſt Trials Prove þ on gn 
J T 
Both a Lamb and Lion 8 e ob Ye: g not 7 
Keep Thou me, a feeble Child. 8 he 5 5 | 
Sober, Watchful, uidefild; 0 006% 4 
That where'er thy Steps I ſee, alias TS To | 
Simply 1 may follow hee. „ 


HYMN 16. . 


ESUS, each blind and trembling 0 n 

Let thy ſoft Voice 8 d eine 
In all Diſtreſs to come to iThee, .. 3 I a - 
We need not be afraid. - Roan by 
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Is Sin our Grief ? Whatever Sin, nie ent 16677 


No Difference it makes: neee -2, 
Tis all forgiven thro' that Blood bol bes 00%: 
Thou ſheddeſt for our Sake? HH Gf 


Is Unbelief the Sin we feel 9 16. 9. 5 : | 
Above all Sin accurſt: _ e x 

Yet when Thou ſufferedſt for Sin, 5 1 ; 0 ma . 
Thou didſt include the worſt. 3 8 : 

Are we o -erwhelm'd with Thought ar and Care oy 
Hath Sorrow ſeiz d our Breaſt ?. - 

Tho' tis a Shame it ſhould. be ſo,” 

Vet Thou wilt give us Reſt. | 
Are we uncertain what's the Caſe, : 


But feel we are not © oh tans 1 8 a 
Our Hearts before Thee we muſt 1 5 
Be Children in * . 3 n 


HYMN 17. c. M. 


1 Friend of Sinners! wad my ch. 
And grant me my Requeſt; Va. 
That in thy Wounds I now may find 
My everlaſting Reſt. „„ „„ 
There is no Hapvineſs 61 or Peace, 7 
That can be found elſewhere; qmm 
In them alone my Life I'll ſeek, 
In them thy Love declare. 


May I no more reſiſt thy Love, AT ; 
No more thy Sp1RIT grieve; * 238070) 416958 


5 4 Wo nnr 4 LC * 7 
But as & little i > 9292011350 var 


And ſimply Thee believe. 


Faith is thy Gift, my deareſt T8; $69 316 Eli 


Thou {t purchas' d it for me; ?:; 3s. 


Then A err * 1 . * * 405 5 CA 0 64 
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To truſt in Thee who haſt redeem'd | 
My Soul from endleſs Pains, * 
That they might know no other Then, 5 855 
But that Fog Lams was Clain. wm POR 
S- Impreſs then deeply on my Breaſt 

2 This Truth that Thou haſt dy'd, 


That in thy Wounds with Confidence 
1 ever may abide. 


HYMN 18. | = NM. 
HOU Savious my good Shepherd art, - 
Thy Voice, dear Loxn, I ads GT 
When Juſtice arm'd the Sword at Af. 1 
Thy Heart receiv'd the Bloom. 


My Heart was broke with Shame and Grief,. 
Thy Pitzzifelt my Pain; 1 


Bound up my Wounds, my . 6 e by | 
And gave me Health h again. 5 


* * 


£3 1 * LASZF! 7 


Thou me doſt lead W gent * denne 8 1. 
And feed in Paſtures good, e 85 
And bring me to the liying Stream 292 NM : 


Of thy moſt precious Blood. eh, bp mae 


Thy Blood! O pleaſing. Sound, e, 12 51177 Z 
And all thy helpleſs Sheep, _ „ 
There lies my ſute Defence hy Day, 

5 Shelter when 4 RA (3...41M AJ 205 | ES as, Tno? 


H Y M N d bie 
ISE up, my Speuſe, thy KF Mi 
es: oy” OTE ney” aol T 

Thy fainting Soul to chear; | | 
Open to me, I come to bleſs, 1 114 uod vod VI 3: 
And cloath thee with my itil br 

1 baniſh all 9 Fear. 


7 0 Cantic. 85 2. 
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All reaſoning Thoughts I will FEmOves)..c im anc 

And tell thee of my dying. n © ot Pad þ 1 "Tg 
Thy Soul to captivate : 8 vere 6 2 by Ber 

Upon my Head the Dews diſtil, DT ed: EP 

My Locks the Drops of Evening fill, ; 5 
While 1 to bleſs ches wait. | 15 0 505 ol 0 

5 nn den 

What pleaſing Voice is this I hear? 91 8 

Soul, tis the Laws, thy Maſter San 2 V, 
"Tis JEsvs, none but He: | 

Oh! bid me, J=svs,. bid me come ; £ 


And take a weary Traveller Heme AE 
1 long to be ſet free.— Phil. 1. . tl] #3 


#3 iz A 1 k 4 


Let my poor Soul in Thee find Reſt, FE A 
And * on * n wore: 7 92d Miro þ 1 N 


: ; 0 , 
IF +4 £ $2 : be ” 1 15 
* S 5 64 % 1 Pp ; 
1 


— 


Caſt all my Griefs away: 


Skreen me beneath the cooling Spade, E NEG 
Which is for weary Pilgrims made, "AG 
To chear them by the . — s 3. 3. 1 


| " 4 H Y M N- 20. 28. M. , 
| T* God, whoſe Smiles we  court,—=Pſa. 4 6, 
| From how we Favour claim; 


mb + — 


W hoſe Love alone new Life 3 8 e e 
And gives the heav'nly F lame; 1 r AN 
Is nome but the meek. ee 

Our Dear Exalted Loxy;' 

Whoſe Grace and SP1RLF ail n remain * 
To bleſs us in his. Word. S 

His Promiſe is the ſame l Yn 

His Church below to pied, 8 3 


When they aſſemble in his Name iu. a. CY 
Y Te =D his Grace: 


” x 
OY * FI : A * 5 3 * * A 
— „ "dy _ * 
- a 4 ” 
4 48 Is 
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He will not caſt behindz 
But keeps his Word for evermore, 
And bears us on his Mind. 


To our Relief He flies, 
He flies from Realms above: 
Anſwers our Prayers in fweet Replies, 
And Tokens of his Love, 
Shall we not Witneſs bear 
How faithful He hath been 
And boldly to the World declare 
Salvation we have ſeen ? Liule 2. 29. D 


R 
. 


Yes, if Thou'lt help us, Lond, 1 - 14 eil 


Thy Name, We will confeſs; . $ j f 155 
And ſpexPoF Cf Rist the living Word, | 


The Lok our Lie 23. 6. 


— — 2 es A.” EO IE ods PI . 


We'll mention to his "IF IE Gs 15 2 
The Triumphs of his Death; ar n Sled 
And ſing his everlaſting Grace F 

Ex. n RE our lateſt — _S 35 e 


MV N e we 
WI 5 Children, claim a ſpecial Care, 1 f 
Keep our Feet, 0 Lord, from ev OY Snare: 2 

'S — Virgins let us be, l No 69D T 


+> 


Sterply loving only Thee, or 55 7 4 f1 
Who our Burdens on the Croſs did bear tt: 


Lox, aſſiſt us in the needful Hour, 0 
Skreen us by thy promis'd Aid and Pow 5: - +2 4 
We are very weak and frail, 
© To our Souls Thyſelf reveal e * 
* us humble and in 8 PO. 


— PETIT "ELIT 


5 
£ 
N 
£ | 
f * 


From each Rival our Affections looſe; : 


Make us willing to take up our Croſs: 


Save us from our Nature's Fire, oe 
From the Flame of fond Deſire 


Seal us, SAVIOR, for thy EV Spouſe. Eph. 1. 15 · 
1 M N G OM,” 


'Y deareſt Lox, I now fink down; 
And bow before thy Feet; Keie 10 
Here is my Heart, moſt vile and baſe, 1 
Make it for Thee moſt meet. 


For whither can I go, my Lozp, 
But only to thy Blood ? ES 
More healing far than Siloam's Pool, BPR PT ay 
Or Jordan's * Flood. 55 Treks 


1 thank Thee for chat Grace and Light, 
Which ſhews me what I am 

I thank Thee too fox, all I know. 
Of Thee thou bleſſed LAuz. | 


True, tis but little mat I Know: ATE 
Of Thee and what Thou art; e ae | 
But. daily teach me more and moſes - 55 
Till Thou 158 fill en Heart! een han 


* 
by 


Es : od. Fas = 2 
H Y M N. 23 Go . = ER If” 

A P HE Souls that 4 to Aid pref ED Ie 
Muſt fix this firm and ſure; 2 5 58 


That Tribulation more or lefy, = 4 
1 muſt and thall endure —2 . 5 as. ? | — 


* hd 1 87 N 4 
* 3 : 


28 | 
The World' oppo * from vithout, {92H mast 


And Unbelief leck wihin? „ 4* | 1 
We fear, we faint, we grie ve, we « doubt; * ag Leh 
And feel the Load RR GE 14 1 
Glad Frames too often lift us up— . 0.6. 

And then how proud we grow! 
Till ſad Deſertion makes us Wen, 1 eb an 
And down we ſink as low. . VIE ek: l 


Ten thouſand Baits the Foe dares 

To catch the wand'ring Heart: 
And ſeldom do we ſee the Snares, 
Before we feel the 3 yn 16.6 


But let not all this terrify ; 8 55 5 
Purſue the narrow Patt. Nl A Wt 7. th” 
Look to the Lox» With ſtedfaſt Eye; 
F "ght the good Fight of Faith ——1 Tim. 6. TH 


•)œm—w > 22 ——— 


Wehr !.. 


Tho- we are feeble,” CnRISsTr is ij Win Ur ave"; 
His Promiſes are true: 0 e 
We ſhall be Conqu'rors all, e er long. 16105 of 208 
And more than nn too LY 


i ny * - . 
E * &. > , 
! ' w. #4 441 * ; #1 
H Y MON 21 = M. 33 
Fi F LWADSM +, ES *w +44 
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ERCY is EIS News 57 oF rt ark 
LVA To thoſe that guilty ſtand : V 
Wretches, that feel what help they en 1625) e, 
Will bleſs the helping Hand. Fi | IT wor 
Who rightly would his Alms Aiſa s G 5 _— b 
\ — Muſt give them to the Poor; 


1 7 1 3 . * 2 
9 1 * » oft * 4 * 2 * 


None but the wounded Patient knows . Bos EE 
The Comforts of his a i C 


1 1 3s s N 
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We all have finn'd againſt our Go; 


Exception none can boaſt: 
But he, that feels the heavieſt Load, 
Will prize Forgiveneſs moſt. 


| * Reck ning can we rightly keep, | 


For who the Sums can know ? 


Some Souls are fifty Pieces deep: ue Ly . 
And ſome five Hundred owe. 


ut let our Debts be what they may, 
However great or ſmall ; 


> ſoon as we have Nought to pay, 5 
Our Loxp forgives us li. ah 4% 9 
Tis perfect Poverty alone rf 
That ſets the Soul at large: F 
While we can call one Mite our on, EEE 
We have no full EO 


I 


| 34 
1 * M N 26. 108. 8 15 

HE blelled ESUS is my Lox, my ; ER 
He is my Choice, from Him I would not move. 


Away then, all ye Objects that divert. 
And ſeek to draw from my dear Lox n my Heart! 


That uncreated Beauty, which hath gain d 
My. raviſh'd Heart, has all your Glory . d. ®... 


His Lovelineſs my Soul hath prepoſſeſt, 
And left no Room for any other Gueſt. 


Above's my Home, my Country is 5 


That Ne Le bale, er Links ane 4.4.7 = 


There! my dear Friends, fled hence, with Gop are blen. ; 
Thither are ſwiftly haſting all the reſt. 


There lives my Loxn, and there I lobes to 8 a 
He gave 1 Longings, and N will! _ . 


5 Cant. 4. 9. 


2 
in the 1 mean 8 3 ſhew Thyſelf to me, 
Till Thou ſhalt pleaſe to take me up 15 Thee. 8 
In Thee now let me find ſo much of Reſt, ry L. 
As may with more Deſire inflame my Bread. an 
So ſeize on me that we no more may part: . . 
Till Thou ſhalt take my" Soul, Lox, keep ea, 


And dwell in me, till I with Thee ſhall dwell : 
This Earth with Thee is Heav' n, without Thee Hell. 
HYMN. n 1 ; 
Y Soul before Thee Seattle __ 
To Thee her Source my Spirit flies 
0 let thy chearing Count nance ſhine Boid 1588; 
On this poor mournful Heart of mine * 5 19 0 
From feeling Mis ry's Depth I ery, eee 
In thy Death, S let me die; 185 
May Self in thy exceſſive Pain Fr 
Be jwallow'd up, nor riſe again! 


Ra 
7 


| My Heart in Thee and i in thy Was. I 17 a 


All my own Schemes e ee dats Ht 
I ta thy better Will reſign; „„ 
Impreſs this deeply on my Breaſt, ; 

That Im in Thee already bleſt. n, TH 24. 


lere vouchſafe my Heart ang Wil 1 
ith thy meek Lowlineſs to fill; 
Break Nature's Bonds, and let me [EET] ns. 36. 5 


That whom Thou free'ſt indeed i i free. 


** 2 


Delights, yet from thy Preſence ſtray ss 
My Mind would deeper fink in Thee, 
My Foot ſtand firm, from wand'ring f free.” £7 95 hues - 


vo ne Defires fix an Thee, 


Thy Failing Fice my Meant perceives,.. ** 8.5 1 4 0 
Sweetly retxeſh'd, in wo RPE Go ory 10 a fe 
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Sd ev'n in Storms J Th ee ſhall end a = 85 
My ſure Support, my Cardin kind; 8 
And I from Age to Age ſhall prove 
That Gop in CHRIST 1s perfect Love.—1 Jin 4 16 


| HYMN 27. „ 3763 

O SAVIOUR, could 1 always keep, * g 
: My Eye on Thee, the living Way, 81 
I then, though once a wand'ring Sheep, 

Should no more frorfi Thee run altray: _ 
But whereſec'er Thou wenteſt, 1 e Sd 
Should fimply go, not aſking why s 22. 6. . 
O that I never could forget, . 
One Moment, what Thou, Lozy, haſt done 
To ſave my Soul, and make me meet 


To fit with Saints upon a Throne Rev. FR? 27. 
O that thy Off ring on the Tree 


Might evermore be ey d by me N. . 


. 97 b 


4 
——— — mama. — 


A... el 00 
H we are when Guilt i is gone! 3 
| This alters all our Frame; Ba AF 
Sins and Temptations ſtill come on, 
But we are not the ſame. x; 
What did afflict us much before, . My. 
And ave us neee ne 
The faithful-Breaſt it hurts no more ; s nd 
For now the Loxv is there. By 
Al we through dang'rous Paths to ro 4 LG 
The Shades of Death to paar: 016), 547 L.A 
Our Shield eternal is his Lore 1 
ä Our Light his gracious Facſdmee. 
| H Y M N 29. * 78. : 
DAS Jzsvs, come to me, | 


And abide eternally; 85 3 e 
Worthy Friend of Sinners, come, .. 


Fill and make my Heart thy Home —Joln 14. 23. 
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Oftentimes | 1 Thee L TR „ ag A 14 
Nothing elſe can give me oy? 185 „ LH E 1 
This is ſtill my Cry to RE. 

Deareſt Jesus come to me. 


. ws 5 
1 . i, * { * 1 + r P i 
A +443 3 S444 


3 22 IQ SY 248 9W TUE 

Could I clearly ſee 1 15 Pin bib a 
What thy Saints poſſeſs in Love: 2 we bolt 
All would be but Merz, 17 Pfr tt Lalit at 1: 


Except I Es us was with me. + + 1 0 16 
Son of Gap, my deareſt 3 Df 120195 NN 


All my Crown and my Reward: C1 35 © W * as 8 
Thou who freely dy dſt for mee 


Shalt alone my Bridegroom be. * Jes 34. 5. 


HYMN OO. .. * 8 6. 0 
ORD make me faithful to my Call, KEE 
In Heart an IA give ap! yy 1 \ HTC 


My "I to Thee BP 0 by 


When Dangers Rhodes me around, 3 
Invincible may I be found. ga e 
Never thy W Will decline! N 01 the 3 


My Feet with holy Oil anoint:: | 

The deſtit d Path. Thou doſt appoint, 2 
Gladly I then will WW 

Bede me with a genial Show'r, _ 1 


Into my Heart thine Influence pour, . 
With living Manna feed. 3 


i 


A ſingle Eye, a faithful Heart——— Matt. 6. 22. 
My IJIxsus, to thy Child impart, 2 
In ev ry trying Hou: 
Reas ning's tot menting Thoughts provent, 
Still keep my Eyes on Thee 2 intent, 1 
Till Sight my F * derpow r. 80 75 45 EY 


= 
HYMN 21. 32 
N? more with trembling Heart 1 . 
A multitude of Things; . 
Still wiſhing to find out that Point, | 

From whence Salvation ſprings. 2 a 29: 
My Anchor's caſt upon the Rock, 1 . 

Where I ſhall ever reſt 8 


Su 


From all the Labours of my . e 
And Workings of my Breaſt. Heb. 6. is : 
What is my Anchor if you aſk? EET 458 
A hungry, helpleſs Mind; _ N 
Diving with Mis'ry from its Weight, | | 
Till firmeſt Ground it find. en ee 
What! is my Rock? Tis Jesus, Z ö 
Whom faithleſs Eyes paſs o er > 52 TH e = 
„„ 


Let there poor Sinners anchor may, e 
And ne er be ſhaken more. n age HEE TM 


v2 Q W 2 


— — — — — . 
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HYMN 2. 0 M. - 
HOU Dear REDEEM RR, Dying bann! 
We love to hear of Thee: e . 
No Muſic, like thy lovely Name, r l on <2 
Does ſaund ſe ons tame $5 ᷣͤ fon anal} 
O may we ever hear thy Wan IO Ann 
In Mercy to us ſpeak! K 


„ foie 1 +. Ck. <A x. 2. 8 3 


And in our PRIEST will we Teipice, . 5 
Thou Great ME LCHISED EC !-Heb. 7· 21. idle. 3 
Our Ixsvs ſhall be ſtill our Theme, ee 
While in this World we ay 20110538 | NN 
We'll fing our J=sv's lovely Name EG 
When all Things elſe dea ᷑ĩ8i᷑ 
When we appear in yonder Cloud Col. 3. 4. 
With all his favour'd u 25 "= 
Then will we ſing more ſweet more Ne EE. 
Fo * be our N 101 . 
n po 


A 


— ̃ (!, ,7—‚—§˖«Ü—,bꝛrit⸗ . 7. SIN oe One APIS; 


455 1H = M 10 33. "Ca 


YAY, where's thy Hope? thou Sinner: ſay, BT: 


Look ev'ry where, and afk around; 
Who all the mighty Debt can pay. 
Can a fit Ranſom e' er be found. Job 
Ves, Loxp, before I drew my Breath, 


The Laws for me had ſuffer d Death? e £1] 
Far, far away, muſt Satan _ 51 
Nor think me Captive to detahr: 1 
For JIxsus, when He deign d to die, 5 


My Bondage broke, en dae, 
And Conqu'ror in the dreadful Fight, 
My Soul from thence becomes his: Right. 


Tale Thou Poſſeſſion of my Heart, qi. St at "RP 


© Fesv, and make me live to Thee 7 5 | le "AT 
With Thee let nothing claim a Part, 5 wy 


SuviFhou my All for ever be! 135 k. 


f 


Luke 4. $8, 


% 
Tb 


And give me, Saints above, 1 
All Joy in Thee, Thou God of Love! EA 
3 5 M N 34. $i M, FA 15 0 : 
L take my Heart juſt as At is, | 
Set up therein thy er e 
So ſhall T love Thee above all, e 
JVVVfT!TETETTTbTb0bb0 57 alt 
| Complete thy Work and crown thy Grace, n 
O may I faithful prove! N 


And liſten to the SeiziT's K. 10. 4+ : 


Which manifeſts thy Love! 
Which teaches me what is thy Wil, 8 
And tells me what to do: We. 1 2 
Which covers me with Shame, when 10 2 8 


Do not thy Will N ee 7 85 2 


Come, bleſſed Sa viou R, to my Breaſt, 


42 

This Unction may I ever foul 
This Teaching from my tg . 

And learn Obedience to thy Voice, 
In thy reviving Word! . 


HYMN. 355. 0. M. 
Deareſt Lord, take Thou my Heart; 8 
Where can ſuch Sweetneſs be, 33 
As I have taſted in thy Love. — A - 9 34 8. 
As I have found in Thee? 


If Zeal, with Knowledge in my lle, 
Thy loving Grace does give; 
Safe in the Buſh, unhurt, che Whole 


1 Jun: 2. 20. 


Will unconſumed live. —Exod. 3. T 1 
If Love, that mildeſt Flame, can reſt 1 
In Hearts ſo cold as mine Me: 5 


And warm my Love with Thine. 


* 


| Till we arrive where Jagus is, 1% W 
And tread on Grace's Ground 


* 


My 1 Lox, hath ſeiz'd me with ſweet Force, „ 43 | 


His Prize and Purchaſe juſt: 4 ; 
This Soul of mine was never. made 7 15 
For Vanity and Duſt. 75 5 


0. tis in vain to ſeek for Bliſs, 
For Bliſs can nel er be found, 5 1 


. 


11 Heav'n on Earth to taſte his Love, JET 
Ta feel his quick ning Grace: 


And the bleſt Heav'n 1 hope above, DI, UAE 
; * chere to ſee his Face. e e 


2 8 H v M N 36. e FO LOTS 3 
G how exceeding : "TN to thoſe 1 5 
Who feel they Sinners are l! 
Sunk and len they taſte and kn 
Their Heav n is is only * fg RY os ns SE 


6s 0 0H On ME Gs — 


r ads ack. tic. Ae aa ti; 
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Thus Grace, free 8 moſt rectly calls, 

_ * Directly come, who will; EE as Lan 

Juſt as you are, for Beger, receives 3 5 
Poor helplets Sinners ſtill— —Luke 15. 4. "= 


[All we, who now 3 he rcd le 20's 
- Deeply convinc'd of Sinn: P * 957 111 * 
Each felt the Plague of his own Hears, fe 


The Leprofy within: wens at] *- 
Then Life and Righteoulneſs divine 5 * | 
Thro Faith were to us gin z:: 


Thus we a happy People are, id 20 „ 
Coheirs with Sn af Kew" 'n. Lan. 8. 7. 
rt | 2. 525 Cf. " A . 


$65 
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4 * * 13 5 6 =. # 


Now, Deareft Log! we inly Pay, 
That in thy Seryice we. _ r 
May active, holy, faithful prove, bal 5 bis vs 
Deriving Strength from, W 


* 


O let us flill in Thee abide. 435 
For Babes we are moſt weak; „ 
Poor Sinners ſtill, who without OT! Bo 
Can Nought think, act, or ſpeak. ann Age &; 
We thirſt, O Lonp; give us, this Day, 5 
To taſte more of this Grace; 1 
More of that Stream which frorn the Rds. 5 
Flow'd through the Wikderneſs.——Nunb,. 20. . A. 


Tis Grace alone that feeds our Souls, 
Grace keeps us inly poer; 


And, Oh! thatnothing elſe but Grace 
May rule for evermore! PLE 

„ 78. 

x on if with Thee 5 ale I bear, 


If I thro' thy Word am dean. 1 5. Dy 
In thy Mercy if I ſhare, 


If by Blood has pur d my 15 7 i i 


_ 


46 
To my needy Soul i FRO | „ 
Thy good Se1kir from above, % 19 0 
To enrich my barren Heart POR _ 
With Humulity and Love! 


Lord, my Heart a Deſert un 7 TOXIN 
Thy manuring Hand requires; . 8 
Sin has laid my Vineyard waſte, 
Overgrown with Weeds and Bri” „I. 5. " | 
FF Thou canſt make this Deſert bloom; 
J Breathe, O breathe, Celeſtial Down, 5 7 : 
Till it blow with rich Petite e 
Of Humility and Love! Corn. = 


-— = 


$4 F4 


== -- Vang uiſh z in me Self at pride, 1 5 e 
1 Al o 
Smile upon my Soul, or chide; pe I. 


If no 158 ter Means will do. e 


— 


— ͤN— ⅛1U. ⅛⁵³UVUt! . rt nn — — 


9 5 1 47 
Ah! compaſſionate my Caſe; 0 | 
Let the Poor thy Pity move 
Give me of thy boundleſs Grace, 
Give Humility and Love! —_ 


FP ee OW * 
OW begin the heay'nly Theme, 


Sing aloud in IEsu's Name; 
Je who Jzsv's Kindneſs 9 88 
Triumph i in Redeemmg Love! 


| [Ye who ſee the Farugx's Grace, 3 
Beaming in the SaviouR's Face Oor. 4. 6. . 


As to Canaan on ye move, _ eee 
Praiſe and bleſs Redeeming Love a 5 . . CETIEN 


Mourning Souls dry up your ene ys 5 e 5 PE 
Baniſh all your guilty Fears; _- 2 
See your Guilt and Curſe remove, is V e 


Cancell 4 by OEM Love! . 


\ : "wk | 0 * 


18 
{Ye alas! who "VE 5 been, 

Willing Slaves of Death and Sin; 
Now from Bliſs no longer rove, - 
Stop—and taſte Redeeming Love ! FA; 


Welcome all by Sin oppreſt, 
Welcome to your Saviounr's Breaſt ue. 4 TY 
Nothing brought Him from above 

Nothing but Redeeming Love / +; 


He ſubdu'd th' infernal Pow'rs; Re 8 33 He 
His tremendous Foes and urs: i Si 
From their curſed Empire Bene, . 
Mighty in Redeeming Lobe 


Hither then your Muſic brine e eee HA LO OREN bs 
Strike aloud each joyful” String; ner 436 eie 
Mortals join the Hoſts above e 
1 to 88 . 8 Love? ci Agd lab 


4 H Y. M N 38. £ 900 I het 'vs EN 

TOW have found the bleed Ground 131920 
Where my Soul's Anchor may wenn 

The Laws of ' Gov NO for ny Sin 
Mas fromthe World's Foundation lain! Res, © 8, 
Whoſe Mercy ſhall unſhakkn —_—_— is By | 
When Heas n and Earth are fled away; 3 
O Love, Thou bottoiilefs Aby 11 ys! bw 
My «oy are ſwallow'd up in Thees; | | ML 

Cover'd 1s my Unrighteoulngſs, 1 
„ From Condemnation now Im free R Roms B, x 1. 
While | Jz8v's Blood, through. Faryh. e, 
Mercy, tree boundleſs Mercy f cries. 
With Faith 1 phange me in this ee _ 


Here is my Hape, my Joy, my Reſt! 
Hither, a a Hell aſſails, ee, 


And look unto my * 8 Breaſt: | 


BY 
Away ſad Doubt and anxious Fear, f 3 
Mercy is only written there! 18 


Thou gh Waves and Storms. Py o'er my Head, A 
Though Strength and Health and F wan me gone; ; 
Though Joys be wither” dall; and E N. £2 5 


Though ev'ry Comfort be withdrawn; 55 6 4 
Stedfaſt on this my Soul relies 


. * 
Farnxx, thy Mercy never dies. 
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Fix d on this Ground will I remain,” © 
Though my Heart fail, and Fleſh decay; {= 
This Anibot ſhall my Soul ſuſtain, © 
When Earth's Foundations melt away; 
Mercy's full Power I then ihall oy e 
Loud with an everlaſting Love. 9. gt. EY 


5 * Pſalm 73+ 26, 
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HYM N. PD ® 
NFATHOM'D Wiſdom Oo our King 
Who gathers in his purchas'd Flock; 
121 on, and will to Glory bring, "I 
And grounds them on Hiraſelf the Rock: . 51 A 
With little Hurry, Noiſe, or Show, . 94-4 
He ſafely guideth ev'ry Soul; L e 
No more the blinded World can _ 15 
Than ſcorn and ridicule the Whole. 


Thy Church, Great Savious! bought with Blood, 5 
5 Outcaſt of Men, but dear to K 
Eſteems thy Croſs a pleaſant Load. 
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An eaſy Yoke; thrice happy ſhe Ns 11. bo. © ol 


When, bearing thy Reproich below, 
She ſtill partakes of thy free Grace, 
Which from thy Wounds doth ſweetly . 
And all Affliction's Load . 


1 Cor, 10. 4. + Acts 20. 28. 
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Thou many, with thy wining Charme, Ee i 
Haſt melted touch d by Fire divine: 1 

And many with paternal mm 
Embrac'd, and feald for ever thine: 2. Cor. 1. #2. 

And, ſince they ſo unite in — *- 
Thy very Soul's Delight are they: : 

And thou ſecurely from woe 

Doſt guide them i in the narrow Way.” 
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HOU Soul's beſt Friend, Thou tender 1 a 
Who full of Love by Nature art! 
Who ever can preſume to ſay | 
He lov'd, e er Thon hatt an che Way?® T6 
 Whoe'er could boaſt his Heart was in a F lame. | - : 
Before the BrYidegroom vrob d and overcame? | FE. 
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Wel we may . at kuch Love; OE 
And ev'ry Angel gaze above, __ 
To think how One ſo good and great, 

Jo holy, happy, and complete, 255 

Should pant and burn to ſave loſt Men from Hel, | 
Who only know to hate him and rebel! | 


What coldeſt. Hearts. can chuſe but burn, 
When to thy Love's ſtrong Fire they turn? 
Yes, they Ok feel a kindling Ray, 

Diſſolve in Tears, and melt away: 

Dear Loxy |: thy Love is ſuch an endleſs IRE 
The Wit of ne filently adore. I 


See! we fall down (but not through F ear 
As if the Wrath of Gon was near; 
No, through thy Love's. attracting Elame/ 
We link, 5 melted into Shame, | 


e STD TAPES IO ITS TAE ——————— —— nr ere» 


5 4 
1 the Throne n Thou, Dear bleeding Lov ve 
In Glory ſitt'ſt, ador'd by all above. 


| Reach out thy Scepter, Kins of Love! 
Let us thy Royal Favour prove: 
It's Point to us-ward ever turn, 
Grant us a Touch and make us burn: Ia. 6. : 
The Heart thus warm'd, the Mouth to ſpeak will know 
The obedient Eye will learn to overflow. 79 208 
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HAT I am thine, my Loxpand Got” 5 oy 
* Sprinkled and ranſom'd by Fay Blood, 8 
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Repeat that Word once more! 


With ſuch an Energy and Light. 
That this World's Flattery nor. Spite 


To ſhake me Fu have POoW r. i „ qo 
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| Front vatious Cares my. Heart retires; PERS 
Thongh deep and oundleſs its wee 580 N eg 
Im now 0 pleale but one; . 111 8 14128 1 11 

He, before whom the Elders bos. „ 
With Him is all my. Buſineſs zune n 
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Tus f is my Joy, (which! 0 can nl 
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mark the Gleps of Grace; „ 
| ua tiew-born Souls cotifine of S „ 
His Blood reveal d to them e 8 8 
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Beholders many Faults will find, „ 
Baut they can gueſs at kh 8 Mind, ee * 
=_ If written in his Book. i 
1 [O all ye Rich; ye Juſt, ye wiſe, e Lb ik EONS KOOL Ss 
Who hate the bleeding % 
And judge it weak and ſli dt: . 
Grant that I may (the reft's your own} 7 „ 8 
In Shame and overty lit down . 13 — . 9 5 
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At this Spring, of. DONT. os 5 . 
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Or 1 can mls — Ranſom . ö 
That now it heals. no more 

If his Heart's Tenderneſs is fled ; CE ON 1 8 . 

If of a Church He is not 95 ; SA | 
Nor Lon sp as heretofore; Be! 52h i 
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Then helpleſs ſure my State me ſeem, drrolsans & 


Unwarranted I muſt eſteem  * | OR 

And wretched all I'do: | | © dj 13 wth 

Oh, my Heart throbs! and ſeizes 4 Virb | 

| That Cov'nant which will ever laſt; Gao: 
It knows theſe Things: are true. by = 114 5 8 >" 2 + 500 1 | 8 


No, my dear Loxb; in following Thees 100 
Not in the Dark, uncertainl, . an 
This Foot obedient moves: * m9 78911047 
— with a BRoTuyer and a "55 ER 

Who many to his Yoke will bring,” 2500.6 20 BORE 


Who ever lives and loves. FEST A 1575 n u 05 4 
8 $64 e * 
/ - Now _ my Way; my Truth my Lifel by cid 
Henceforth let Sorrow, Doubt, ad Strife... 
e on _ Autumn Leavesz NN N 
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Henceforth de d by Thee, d nad - 
Simple and undiſtracted bteee 227 
My Soul which to Thee cleaves!],_ _ IE 
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Loxp let my we eapy Mind e „ 10160 200 gef 


On that eternal Love d okt hine 
And human Thad gh forget: „ 
Childlike attend what Thou en, 19 -ob vin N 
Go forth and do it while tis Dax, oh 243} 81 Jo © 
Nor leave my | _ e 13 0 A 737+ 8 lf 
At all Times to my Spirit 7 0B ro . 


zit or Nemo 


An inward Witne 3 nd Jea 27 ER , 
Of thy e Pom ra lfte ia ON. 


This will infra thy, Child ad, N 1 
Mill ſparkle forth hate et igrigbt 42 s e 
For er ry trying Hou. cc. WA A il Vo FE 
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Thü at thi , Sequel is well weight a 
1 caſt myſelf upon thy. Aid 
A Sea where none can. Loy: 
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Yea, in that Sphere I ſtand, poo ent | 75 


Where Thou wilt for thy Nalne Erkern $7.5 18 04 
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He whom I fix my Hopes up, ,; 4 
His Track I ſce, ;and, [i Pa, 67 gr 21 AT 


The narrow Way Bill x 
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The Way that add frant Baniſhement 5 
The: Kinc's Highway:of:Holthel — Zia. 
. 5 2 bis Paths are 1 bas 90 25 2415 1 
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No Stranger may proceed therein, . 
No Lover of the World and Sin; 
mann 


No Lion, no devouring Care, ul 
No, Sin, nor Darrel, all be chere. Sh 


No, nothing may oO up n "Ns 1 1 
But trav ling Souls, and I am one; 
Wayfaring Men to Canaan bound, 
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Shall only in the Way be found. r 28 


And mourn'd becauſe E found it not; 85 l — 825 


My Grief a Burden Tong had ee 


IE awd, . 


| IS 5 8 . FOE, Soul, 1 "IE the Ps 5 — 70 5 


pOppreſt with Unbelief and Sin. als fi 


This is the Way T long had fenght. 1 . 
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The more 1 ſirove againſt their Pow'r, : 15 kl get”. 
| I finn'd and flumbled but the more: 
1 Till fate I heard mYy-SAvrou Rr: Tay, 2112. 4 bp E FE 12 * LA 
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0 glad "Te and Thou, bleſt bee, | 
Shalt take me to Thee as I amm | 

Nothing but Sin 1 Thee can gies 
N othing but Love ſhall 1 receive. 


Then will 1 tell to Sinners round, 5 e 2 


; What a Dear Saviour 1 have: i. YN = 


I'll point to thy Redeeming Blood, . , * TY 
r 


| rtl. me no more of this World's vain ore; . 
The Time for ſuch Trifles with me is now o er. : 
A Canaan I've found, where trye_Joys abound 
To dwell Ir. m determin d on that happy Croat: 1 
The Souls that believe, in Paradiſe live, - Rom. 14. 1 „ 
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av hat Nin. Stren — 228 Coutts 00 bitter m 


And when. I'm to dſe receſve me, 11 cry AR" 7.5 59. 
My Saviovk hath lov'd me, I cannot thy b 


And now: I'm in Care my Neighbours may. ſhare, 5 
. Bleſſings: to feek them will none of you dars ? 


In, Bondage, O, why! and Death, will:you he, =p 
FAG N. RIST will aſſure X08 free Grace i is 10 ni 
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is Proves OY 1 Tongue E . Bb 
H Loves convey d from Heart to Heart, ad] 
All, Ma with Heart and Hand, 

Reciprocally act their Part. : 


All love to hear their SnEHEAD'S v oice, 5 
While He gives Paſture to his Sheep; „ 3 

With, thoſe that 3 Joy. they do 1 9 W 5 7 
And weep in Heart with thoſe that be 87255 


Their Burderis mutually they bear, | 
Alleviate each other's Erick: Wo ens. 

And when appriz'd of Dangers near, 
Fei they ſupplicate Relief, . 105 i 105 136 10 


p 6. 228 $: 's, 
1 THANK Thee,” Hit ind Michrvy ove, 5 
4 | That Thou didſt give thy 8 8 1 . 4 

'To air! in my Stead- ONS. 
'o Rom. 12. 255 ; Ye 
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I thank Thee for: 3 Love n 


Through which Redemption's Grace was mine, | Te *2 


Before the World was made. fp 


I thank Thee, Ixsvus, bd Lans, - 5 . 3 
For all thy Sufferings and Fan, 420 
To purchaſe my Relief; Fo 


I thank Thee with unfeigned N 


For all or bounteous Acts of 1 1 85 


1 thank Thee, e kor bach e +6 896 


Thou found'ſt the roving Wanderer. 
Amidſt the Ways of Sinn 55 


And gently. call dſt me to e 
Full Nb en, perfect e 
8 thy Reſt rt 
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Cunt ill thy gracigus' Aid: of bag r 
My Soul to living "Waters lead,— Join. 7. 
My Thirſt to ſatisfy: band ert ad ni vil B 
Conduct me through this World of Strife, 

Be with me on the Verge of Life, Artic J arts dung 
55 * bleſs me when I die. 1 boBitat bung 
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a? WICKED - 8 Thon "Enemy! age? Mg 8 hs 
IJ Why doſt thou vex and 1 e me? 
Dear Lams, what ſbalt; do? LM 4 
I find I muſt at thy pirrecd Feet, Ty 9101 1461 
A helpleſs Sinner ever fit, a 1 1fdT . 


And Thou the Ways ſhalt We. ride L . 600 20 | 


Sometimes I think, no more FI doubt,” 1419/0. 
And half eſpy the Paffaar n F In 201 " M 


n my * . 
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There would my Soul unſhaken nt. if anni. 
Peaceful on my dear Sa vouxs Ereaſt, Lorloe? T1 
And live 1 in his Embrace 714171 tor AudT N 
185 To We ul, nn 1 1e Bu 110 | 
Sometimes 1 think Lfaintly ſee i 15 7 A 


His Wounds inflicted were for x me, 7 4m als! Aba 
For me the Streams flow'd down; 
Sweet Liberty from 1 He Julb 8. 36. | 


With ardent Love my Heart d ot LOOT + 7 


To Gon's eloved Sox, © © 91 * 
31 belovec Sor "XIV MN. ; e OO 


Apply thy Merits cloſer fill?! ama d 1800 
That I more ſenſibly may feel n 26 e 1 bad 1 
That I am thine"alone; £4 3275 41d A 
Oh may I henceforth bid aden or ba. 
To. every Idol here below, .: - zu Uo id 1 1 
Aud muy wk Be gone nr — la. bob TY 
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ES Us, let me taſte thy Glicsn 7 reiand u 
And feel thy pureſt Love; ws 7 72 * * 2915 71 4 
Guard me in this Wilderneſs, FULL, BY In ra - mo 15 
And all my Foes removel ee 171 ob 
Ev ry help, O Lok, Bellow 2M © bas ba” 
And let me reach the promis d Land; Li a 18311 
While I ſojourn here below, e 25 DEA 
Protett. me with thy. Hand. YON . 


Worldly pleaſurès albare Vein, 1 ! aaσ. IT! wr () 8 
Yet I the Trifles lovd + ow Vers oe 1 
Now: I do their Charnis difdaing.. 905 eo 15 
Their Emptineſs I've Vd ori Bene 5 
Only i in thy Grate I truſt. gad . Jure; 
And feel the Pleaſures If thy Love; Was 
Onhy in thy Merits boaſt.,. For! Nano 
And in Thee _ and more. Dobauo's. 
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I was Satan s willing Slave. — Tim. 2, 26, 3 2 
Till Cuxisr, my, Heavenly DAY e 10 ear 
Pleaſed was my Soul to ſayhye 1 [3 | 
From all the Guilt of Sin: De. e »pr by: 4 
Me He rais'd from deep «i Viet As bo re: | 
And ſhew'd to me Uo ſmiling 9 ae N 
Heard my Sighs and mournful pray eee e 
And deck d me with his GHa ce. 
3 A : 
\ MY Losp! I've often niffed+:7) 277 + Biro 7 
bOn thy wond' rous; Love to me; 01 497 
How I have the ſame abuled;:: 1 1150 65 7 57 
Slighted, diſregarded Thee 7 
Jo thy Church and Thee a Stranger. 
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Pleas d with what;diſpleaſed Thee: 
Loft, yet could perceive no Manger he 19 
Wounded, yet no Wound ceuldd fees 1 do A 


But unwearied Thou purſu'dſt me, 
Still thy Calls repeated came; 

Till on Calvary s Mount I view'd Thee, © 
Bearing my Reproach and Blame: PEAK 

Then o erwhelm d with Shame and Sorrow be RIEL 
Whilſt I view each pierced Limb, 


Tears bedew the Scourges Furrow ' | ' 
Mingnng with the parpte. 5 Seren. 1 5 
1 1 2 Run "> bak 3-48 

I no more at Mary wonder ee 93 Hs pe 


Dropping Tears upon the Grave: Fo bad. 2. 

- Earneſt aſking all around ber; 
Where 1s He who dy'd to fe? 1 n HR 

Dying Love her Heart 5 Fn 

Soon the felt his rigag. P ow by | Fee Poe 3 

He, who Mary thus affected, 5 ee 

_ Bids his Mourners weep no more. 
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OW, my Belov'd, ſhall I expreſs - / 8 518 
The prefent Happinefs I Care? Foy 
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With Joy my Heart can io confeſs, 


That 


ESH's Nane ß rcters there. —- Rev, 2 
Vet fill I inly thirſt; while here,. 
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The happy Life of Faith to Beer A 


More choice and riper Fruit to bear; 
"EM 1 on Sion's Sarg m—_ 5 


Let me purſue the Path begun 
Gladly. therein my Days to 
"Till all my Pilgrimage is done. 


Lad Faith and Hope in G 
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1 ode oft. | 


And ſunk in . — Kii 


Nothing but wait at. | leich . 
[What Eye caltſee, what Hear t 
Note but the ANIOUR'S ſrom. 1 J 

Who for my Sit . 


| Surely' in Mercy ] ell ps GE 3K Da - 
And view a Wrede! NEO, = of 2 = 32 


PRs will move Him to com 8 | N | 
And waſh Vs 20570 5 7 = 
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In Mercy, Lonp, * creature "Et 5 
And ſpread thy Skirt my Shame to nde Err! af. 8. | 
O ſpeak the Word, and 1 ſhall be 0 
Eloach d with thy Robe and 8 | 


Then ſhall my happy Soul enjoy 5 
Alaſting Peace, in Thee, my tra” WM i. 

Then my whole Buſineſs and ren Yoo % 7 
Shall be to ſpeak of Ixsu 's Blood. | 


urn ze, c . 
DEAR. ReDzenER, who alone ao an” 
Canſt give me Eaſe in Pain: Ep 2 
Whoſe Blood did once for. Sin atgne, x 8 "I : ny RL 

And Pardon for me gain. o 
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1 once was wholly dead in Sin. — EHI. 2. to 
Ack horant of Thee: FFF 
ney And walk d contentedly therein nn, 
Nor Knew wy Love MF, TA 3 
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But thine all-ſeeing Eye then view d 
And mark'd my ev'ry Way: | 
And ſtill in tender Love purſu'd , 
Nor let me further ſtray. - I 
Thy Name is now through Grace, eee das.. NPY %᷑ ́;-ů 
More precious to my Soul | | 1 
Than ſweeteſt Smell of rich Perfume, 8 W 
Or Aaron's precious Oil. . 1 a 
Without thy Favor, though. I ve, 2 
Life but a Burden is i 
Noughe elſe can Satisfaction gie en 
Experience ſhews me Wh 05 A 
My faithleſs Heart, O SAVIOUR Dear e 
Correct with gentle Hand: 5 5 ü 
In ey ry Danger be thou near, | we: 1 7 „ 
1 nd ſand. DEE On, 
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HY MN 69. pi S971 10Y 
LFNOME. my Father's Family, F 
Ye ranſom'd of the Lok; Ry K DEED 
Come, ye Sinners, who with r me Ls 1 Eye 
Are ev'ry where abhot'd;- A0 28. 22. e 
Can us gladly trace his Steps | (OLE. 
7 Who ſ{uFfer'd Death among the Fen; #765 ONT er 


3 Whp the friendleſs Dont accepts, ach 


Jzsvs, the Aci d and mean, 
DODur Maſter let us own; „ nt 
. ̃ ̃ p Sin, I OD ONS | 
I' be Sav:ovr He alone. ee e PR Bf 
Let us take and bear his Cref s. 
Deßpis d Diſciples let as Been 745 ug, 
Mock d and flighted, as He wass 4 
For you, my Friends, and me. J 


None but IEsus will we ing. . 
None elle will we adore; _ e 
f He our Provyer, PRiksr, and Kino DS 
Shall be for evermore: „ 
Now among the Heav' nly Pow rs,. 1 
Nor one on Earth our Praiſe * chei z 


N but Jesus call ve ours, . 1260 * . be 
None but the eh xa! VV 


I ever will we fin 7M rg TT 09 On nn 
His ſacred Name adore; Vl 
He our Proener; PRxzsr; So Kang * 
Shall be fgr.cyermore. - 5 | 
To Him equal on „ © + 
Wich the FaruER ever bleſt, e 
And the Seizir Three in One . e 
Be . Praiſe addreſt. 
Fg 
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OW bleſt are POD whoſe Feet have found - 
The Way unto IMMAnuEL's Ground ; 
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And ſtedfaſt walk the bliſsful Rad 2 : 4," 
Far from the Paths by Sinners trod. 15 [pug 


Their weary Spirits ſweetly reſt, 
Contentedly on Jzsv's Breaſt; 

They fo much of his Mercy prove, 
As wins their grateful Souls to love. - . - 


23 His SriRIT ſhews their Sins for 1 45 77. 


And ſeals them for the Heirs of Heav' 8 
And gives them Patience here to wait, Tl | 


Till ä them to Bliſs tranſlate. 3 


He arms them for the evil Day; 
That they in Heart with Him may ſtay: Work, 
He girds them with his Mighty Po Wr.. 

3 And brings | them through the trying Hour. 


Then reſt, my Soul, upon thy Lon vd, 
Ev'n Irsus CHRIST, the Living Word e, 1. 1. 
And then thy Joy ſhall ne'er NAY? 1 5 

In it 5 8 endleſs Day. 
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4 ws of alt Grace and Majeſty, 3 EPR FOR 
g Supremely Great and Good; A 

If I have Favour found with Thee, 

8 the atoning Blood. 1 IR 5 
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The Guard of all thy- Mercier giver 
And to my Pardon join 11 52 


A Fear, leſt I ſhould ever grieve £1 
Thy Spratt moſt Dien. 


Since Mercy is indeed with Thee, . e 


Make me obedient prove 5 * 5 * 
Nor e er abuſe my Eideyůyyy we „ 


Or ſin againſt thy Love n CY 


This choiceſt Fruit f Faith. K 78 
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On a poor Sojourner.” - f- 14 RY 
And let me Xt yg my. Days below. Wai 
In Humbleneſs and Fear! | 
Still may I walk as in thy sicht, WP: 1 5 
My ſtrict Obſerver ſee: i 
And Thou, b; rev'rent Love, unite AT”. 


My childlike Heart to Thee. 


3 

Still let me, till my Days are paſt,” 3 8 44 | $ 1 8 : th 
At Ixsv's Feet abide; "71 notevige 10 
3 So ſhall He lift me up at Aft, enn 205 TN R190 * 
1 ſeat me <a 1 hav Atme * $1619 its 6 ref FETs g 


LY, 
RETHREN, 16r W 15 vie 10. CER K 
Irsus Cnklsr, ur Joy and. Fate! FD 
Let our Praiſe to Him be giv — —_ on 
High at,Goofs. Right-Hand in unt | 
Maſter, ſee, to Thee we bow) 402 | 
Thau art Lord, and only Thi?" ne Th 
u; the bleffed Virgin's Seed, e RISE LTE 
_ Glory of thy Church and Fen, rel ed 0 Ts 
Thee the Angels ceaſeleſs f 03 5% £25 22 
Thee we praiſe our. Prreee nd Kite: ö 
Worthy is thy Name of 1 e ER 
Full of Glory, full of Grace!” 75 ba | 


8 


Thou haſt the glad Tidings 8 : 
Of Salvation by Thee wroughgt: 

Wrought for all thy Church; and we RR 
Worſhip in their Company. 


LP 0-9 AT JESS DLLs oe 
We, thy little Flock, adore————Luke 12. 32. 
Thee, the Loxp, for evermore: ee er 
Ever with us ſhew thy Love, 5 . 


e x . — 
Till we join with thoſe above! 5 It 1 


HYMN. * e 
H. ſad our State be Nature i 6% 2} 
Our Sin how deep 1 tains? - 1 4 . 35 


And Satan binds our captive Souls-—2 Tim, 2. os, 
Faſt in his {laviſh Chains. | 


But there's a Voice of ſov' reign age. 5 56 1. 
Sounds from God's. ſacred Word; 


| F 
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Ho! ye deſpairing Sinners, come, 11 0 119 
And truſt upon the Lonp. 4 0 1 


© is 


O may we heat th' Almighty Call, 

And run to this Relief! 5 
We would believe thy Promiſe, 3 | 
0 help our Unbelief Mari 9. 24. 


To the bleſt Fountain of hy Blood —Zech. 28: 7. 
Teach us, O Lon, to fly; = 
There may we waſh our ſpotted Soul, 

From Grimes of deepeſt Dye! 


Stretch out thine Arm Victorious "TY . 
Our reigning Sins ſubdue; | 

Drive the old Dragon from his Seat ER” 
With his infernal Crew! Rev. 12. 3 


Pogr, guilty, weak, and helpleſs Worms, 3511 © 
Into thine Hands F iq * 
_be Thou our Strength and W 
Dur Jzsvs and our All! 
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HOU hidden Love of Gop, whoſe Height, 
Whoſe Depth unfathom'd no Man ach 7 
1 e from far thy beauteous Light, 1 


Inly I ſigh for thy Repoſſ e 
F My Heart 1s pain'd, nor can it be ras 1 
At Reſt, till it find Reſt in Thee. Matt. 11. 88. 


Is there a Thing beneath the Sun, 112. 7” 
That ſtrives wath Thee my 3 to "OR 74. ME 
Ohl tear it thence, and reign alone, * 8 
The Loxp of ev'ry Motion there 
Then ſhall my Heart from Earth be free, 1 ; 
When it has 1000 Repoſe in Thee! . 
O hide this Self from me, that 1 A 
No more, but Cnnisr in me, may weren 4. 29, 
My vile AﬀetCtions crucify, „„ 
Nor let one darling Luſt ſurvive: 5 e eee 


In all Things * may 'I ſee, 
Nothing deſire, or ſeek, 2 Thee! 


O Love! thy ſov' reign Aid impart, 
Io fave me from low-thoughted Care; 
Chace this Self- Will through all my Heart, 
Through all its latent 8 r 
Make me thy duteous Child, that 1 
Ceaſeleſs may Abba, Father cry,——Rom. 8. 1 5˙ 


Each Moment dviw from Earth away ö 

My Heart that lowly waits thy Call; 
Speak, to my inmoſt Soul, and ſay,  _ 
I am thy Love, thy Gov: thy A 
To feel thy Power, to hear thy Voice 
To taſte thy Love, be all my Choice! 
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94 
PCP 
O! He comes with Clouds 1 Rev. 1: Ul 
Once for favor'd Sinners lain! 
Thouſand thouſand Saints attending, 
Swell the Triumph of his Train 
lallelujah! OE 1 
Hallelujah! Amen. „ 
Ev'ry Eye ſhall now behold Him, 14 5 RT. 
Rob 1; in dreadful Majeſty; _ 
Thoſe who ſet at nought and ſold Him, mobs 
Pierc'd and nail'd Him to the Uree 
Deeply wailing, . r - 
Shall the true Mzss1an ſee. 
Ev'ry Illand, Sea, and Mountain. Rev. C 14 
Heav'n and Earth ſhall flee away; 893 
All who hate Him muſt, confounded, 
Fears the Trump proclaim the ns 
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Come to Judgment! 1 
Come to Judgment! come _ ner . 1 
| 15 inn * 1 


Now Redemption, long expeſted, n A 


See! in ſolemn Pomp appear! low 2 
All his Saints by Man rejected, 9315 
Now ſhall meet Him in the Air! es 4 Thy « 5 

0% ai in „ 
| 3 Ses th e Day of- Ban appear! als 9 PR 


Anſwer thine own. Bride and Shih £08" 54. 1 7- 
Hlaſten, Loxv, the gen'ral Doom! EY 
£2. new Heav'n and Earth t inherit, 1 2 ol 
Take thy pining Exiles home; „ . 
All Creation abe 7210 


| Travails, Li oat and bids Thee come! 1757 2 8 ok | 


3 Ne — TY ? my - CZ. © 1 5 
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E comes! He comes! the Savipus Dear 
The ſeventh Trumpet ſpeaks Him near: 


His Lightnings flaſh; his Thunders rol,” "HORA. 
, He's lems to the faithful Soul, Wk 4 
| Welcome, welcome, welcome, katie: vich HA 
5 * W WMelcome to he ade Soul, | 


From Heav'n Angle? Voices e * 20. 
See the Almighty IEsUS crown'd! 
- Girt with Omnipotenee and Grace, . vw] Ya 47 | 
And Glory decks the $aviou RS Face II 
Glory, Glory, Gloxy, Glory, 11 Bb 
Glory decks the e 1e. | 
Deſcending on his Azure Throne, 135 FA, | 
He claims the for his n: SA 
The Kingdoms all obey his Word, Re 
And mas n their Triumphant Lon! . 


6 
| Hail [77:0 il . bail Him hail Him, 
* Hail Him, their ard Long! 


85 15 1 


Sh all the Peop le of h Be ON ” 2 7 . 
And all the Sin of the moſt H n 1 Fr | 
Our Gov, who. now. his Right . 9 Jo La = 42 
For « ever and for ever ręigns : , 100 „ 


Ever. ger, er ever, 
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= ER * 1 23 ver reigns. 
. NEN 12 Tr BY! W T 
The Kern the Som be, eee e 


The brunnen e eee : 305 le 1 1014 blue 
Salvation's glerious Work 


Tg 
We welcome Thee Gn 7 THREE i in ONE! | 5 
Welcome, welcome, welcome, . | 


| Welcome "of SkRrAN THREE! mn ONE. * 3 


1 WL 1 10 2 Batt 1 1 21 "ts. LF 
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LY 3 
in HII TERRY ws 8 6. Sa 
Pin odd 
Let daily Praife like Incenſe, rats. 5 | 


6. IF. 


To join with the Above. s ili {is oe 

| Worthy is He, th once Was ſlain⸗ 2 adi ils bin 

A Race of Rebels t8 regain, ROO peiva og) 100 
To have our choiceſt Love. 1919 Tot bus 4942-207 


v9 T1909 15 A 
ede. vo" 46h 
The winged Sera aphg „ wond' ring, 8 

p fk. aa Lowe tO Fate r Del 1. 34 UT 
Should Mortals, who Part habe found 41 ad] 
1 ion thro} þ the SavrouR's'W 
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Gun nds, $ wi * 


to ffiont free Gree? S91T 57805 4; 5) 7 
Reta 121 | © 167 Dees * WI Yi "8 PE Wo Ve ; | 
Cry. thewto our REps 24233 ear, 1 % 


He loves his People's Voice to bear F 2:10019 = 
They are his Joy” and town; Po | 
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Ker long we Hits in Clouds that we. we 


Eloothadin Pompand Majabyo oct; 1, (1/1 "FH 
His ranſom'd Flock to oV m. 257 1 


AA 4a... 


Show'r dbwn thy Grabe, O- Nea are. 
Through ev ry Veſſel kt it fli W 1 0 ie ets - 

Each ſick ning Plant to cher: * Bhs = 25 ; „ 
Rooted in Thee, O may we ſtand)” / Nele An 
Unſhaken, waifing thy Command. 


And love thy Voice'to herr 


| Shalk Bondage ſtift our Souls ee? Wm i SELECT 
Aſſert the Glories of thy Re „, u mtl 1 * 


And fet the Pris mers fress: 
Now, Lob, relieve each burden Min, 


And give us all with Joy 2 5 1 1 15 5 EY 
Eternal Life in 9 op: eie bo hy, F 
| 0 err] EA}. 515 wag DIL ; 
86 8 al 10% 5018 K 2 (7 


-H Y M N62. St. Stephens. 
EAD of the Church triumpł nt !—Ephi's 23 
Me joyfully adore Thee! ij! 
Till Thou appear, Oy: Members Ber one 

Shall ſing like thoſe in Glory: ann ll 1 
We lift our . 0 and, Voices gitia doit dag 
With bleſt Antxapation, ...., 0 i 59700 N 

And cry aloud, and give. to Co Pr seta 
The Praiſe of our Salvatipn. Nb 5 bah 


While in AfliBiopisiFuroarcmr ern J@:L4bf Aale 

And paſſing through the Eireo f 4d 14 
Thy Love we praiſe; which tries. our Ways, 

And ever, brings, us nige. 01 7 1 

We clap our Hands, ling „e - a9; 

In thine Almighty Favor; ;; 1; 1 {4 Bo 
The Love Divine which made us Thine, 

Shall keep us Thine for ever. Rom. 8. 38. 
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Thou doſt condi thy theob le 5 | 
Through Torrents 1 Tem Abet. 

Nor will we 17400 whilſt T ou art near, 
"The Fire of Tribulation. pope 5 ee og 
The World,” with Sin and Satan, W 7. 75 48 
In vain our March oppoſes; n Landy 4 3 Yi x 

By Thee we fhall break through theni all, it g 
And fing. the Song of Moes. — Reute 16. 5 Brat 


128 * 
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b 111 ah 1051 th * © LED L $53 £4 1 e 
By Faith we ſee the Glory, . Set ety Fry el 
141 7 3 


To which Thou ſhalt reflore By oi a 1215 
The Woörld deſpiſe 70 that high Prize, Phil 3+. 1457 
Which Thou hiſt ſet before WT orels, + REY 
And if Thou count us worthy, FLY 
V each, as dying Stephen. \ 
Shall ſee Thee Rand at Cop! 8 FOR? Hal, ) 
To take us TP 3 to Heaven. ads Tr. 55˙ 3251 0 
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1 H YM N 63. | th n | 

Oo” that my Heart this ver) Uo 200 151 ; 
Might be enamour d with thy 1996 5 
That heav Aly Sweetneſs, Jo and Pow Ea. at” 
I beg, Dear Lox, this 855 to We 7 Q «dT 

O ſend it, that I 5 abide I. {2/0 0 0 Oy - 
Faithful, and walk e 55 by th Tit Sit le. 3 = i 


—— 111 va 
Send Love into 1 Heart, gi \ br A 
That 1 my Pardon clear may fe Kale fan 
May feel the Virtue of thy Smart, e vg 5 
Sin's deadly Woundst to cure e 
Hear, IxsUs, We my feeble Cry, e 
I fainting at thy Footfto! lie! 5 i 0 4 
FE 
Ol my Gop, come FI ade 
Within my poor Heart: ho n 14. . | 


O Iv. come quickly, a Saviour u art. 
Rev. oa. 20. 
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Salvation neal, I eee be /freed 
0 From all Diſt 3G 11 ani aH 
And feel in my Here the ch Bledlings of. Peak: * | 
I thirſt to be Thine, to feel Thee within" 21 #2 I 
Diffuſing Abroad LIN. 5. 5. 
Thy Love, that my Heart may eee 
This, Loxy, Thou canſt de, and give 1 me to know 
My Sins fre forgiw n,. Tule 1. . 
My Treaſure laid up in the Klügdem of 1 
Take me as I am,; Thy Property” lan; * 
My Nature refine, | 728 5.2. 
And form my AﬀeRions and Tempers ne 1 
No more would 1 breathe für Obj eas beneath; 
But live to thy Praife, 1 1 7 
Advancing i in Knowledge; and I'growing in Grack, | 
| A TDI his Luke 7. 50. 215 907 en Mal 
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Watchful in ey'ry Work and Word, 8 


Fill'd with a Godly filial Fear, o Fort 1161 PR ay 


N 


BED i © M 766. . 0. N. le 
An Foes prepare to: war 
ainſt a feeble Saint; 11 vi 14 159} bn 
8 in my Behalf appear, it wt 8 7 4 1161 J 7 
And chear me leſt I faint. 
Give me a Heart divorcd fro Sin, ts” 970 yo 41 
Shut up from werldly, Care; oT aa aid 


n ee ſincere. - and fervent 1 in aue NN 
The Exerciſe of Pray r: bis lüge. 


Ready to ſpeak thy Praiſe;- 1+; +; £ 


 Arm'dwith thy e, go adg d Send 


And cloath'd with. ev'ry Grace: 


44 


8 py 
A conſtant jealous Care Sint vEK 


Left I from the right Path. ſhould err, 57 


Or fall into a COT: ©) bd be ENT 


To ev'ry earthly Obje dead, 
Alive to Things above; 


Conformꝰ d unto my Living, Hzav, 


And fill'd with ardent Love. 


Ante 


# HV MN 65. 


Till I my Saviour, truly love; 


Til He with Blood ſigns my Rel 


VAL 


g * 


And ſweetly draws my Thoughts e 
For this I languiſh, mourn and pine 


To prove the Dear Rtvgentr mine. lle — ON 


Fi 
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But oh! how backward!is my Mind, * 1185 L ic 


How widely my Affections rove; "Fn 


Yet no true Peace ON, Earth I find, 


No Trace of Bliſs where er I moat) \ 
Objects of Senſe can ne er e 8 


F clcity unto my Heart.” 
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LEE} 


L i 
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8 nor can my Grief cer ceaſe, 1562 960) A 


P * 1 
21. « 4 


is 


No: Nothing now. can' latisky, vidtres Kung o! 
Or true Contentment peig RY TE RC a 

Till I by Faith can humbly cry, oY 
Jzsus is now become my Lord: ' © 


Inxsus, the Man of deepeſt Grief X-. 505 
Alone can ſend me kind Relief. 


On Him my All I ain would ſtey, n I 


And Greetl on His Bofomreft: aA 11 MIL I. 
Till all my Griefs fhall die e e Ba 


"2 
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And Love divine poſſefs my Breaſt 11 aid} AY 
When ſhall it be my deareſt Laws, © Nong 
That I ſhall br Flame? Fa to 171 


Thy Saints can triuſt mph in chy n, Sar I in ro 
And all thy wot rous Works declare; regs of 
Oh! how 1 long to feel e 


And all their Banquetings to dete, 


118511 4 FLE 
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G quickly: to my'langing Heat.) 558" fe} 5 32 | 
And all thy, Heav'n/of Lobe 1 arr 2 rs DOA: 


8189 t 111183 Boi rt tr 
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u! Loxp, how faichleſs is my „Re 1 77 5 4 
How very apt from Thee fray 1 | BA 

Juſt like a broken BOπN¼ L ſtart. e 37 
And Nature ſtrives to bear _ rey Dit of 

Was ever one ſo vile, yet bleſsd; 11 or LL 
So foul, yet by the Boer, Lagiudt 10 Vert 364 he 6 

DT wm onion i bob 

Forbid, my Lonn, each vain Deſire, ii; ſt 9vo.l EA 


And bind my Paſſions to 9 50 Cx il 

_ Quench all th thi parks of ature's ire, 5 
And bid me — 5 my Gain but lofs:--Phil. 6 0 
Lox I Esus tear each Idol down, T9 2881 15 


AY N in my — fo Throne!” v1 


— 
£9 


Et 7142 1. 


{ 880 
8 * IE) $5 


4 
3 


7 


\ 


98 
Grace, Grace mall dia away a»; Tears, mug ane 
And ſpeak the Tempeſt to a. Calm; {4 i Us if 
Shall warm my Heart, and charm my Fearg, | 

And prove a never-falling Baln; 1 


The Maladies of Sin re: CRATPRHEI VOL 0 14 Oc) 1-4 (- } 
And fill my Soul with NG Love. 


Henceforth 1 d ſerve best if Thou'lt oe n! 


To gird me with acheav'rily; Pow'r; +0116 bus. 


I'd ſing the Glories of thy Grace, 


Till all my Pilgrimage beo erk 


With hallow'd Fire inſpire my r 


A Love ſhall be my endleſs 61. 1 ant 
1 DIY 

H * M. N. 56. 22 KF 6. its 0 
Logs, how: great's the Favour .. It Bid But: 


That we, ſuch Sinners poor, 8 Tt THY 


Can. through thy Death's ſweet: Savour tit dun \ 55 
Eph. 5. 2. 


Approach thy Mercy's Door. 


And find an open n TROY We 


Unto, the T hrone of Grace 
There Wait the welcome Meſſage A* ? | 3 11122 +: tA 
Which bade us go in Paage II od. n het 7 


Lon p, we are helpleſs Creatures, 185 wen! N 
Full of the deepe it Need, 93 Alder, 0 Z I 
Throughout defil a by Natiure——Eph. a. 1. 2. EY 2 
Stupid and inly-dead; e 11.2 01 101 0 =f > 
Our Strength is perfect Weakneſs, wy 939 ti 
And all we have is Sinn ai I miki to 
Our Hearts are all Uncleanneſs; — Mets 45 1 19. 
A Den of Thieves vichins. 651 Ef: 15 11 1 77 


In this 8 Conditions 3 11 1 die Bu 19414 
Who ſhall afford us Aid 7 en Vong ne 
Where ſhall we find Compaſſionn 8. Jigs. ba. 

But in the Kunden $ HAD I. 5. 
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£00 e 
Ixsus, Thou art all Pity, S667 ne 10 77 bas bt 


Ob takes: us te tinne Aris my azo, 


And exercile thy Mercy, M 5: Sig uu 97a. 1 


To ſave us 84 all ene, 1.09 r bid gant 


by. ell never ceaſe: repeatin; 3 11.918: 9W a0, 


Our numberleſs Complaints} 0b cit J ll 
Bat ever bet re vel bn b ieortariond? 


The Glorious Ing of Smeg a, 


Of Hin we inly love; 2 24 71 22 2 $ 20 0 A 2 Sov [ 4 HE fi 
And pay our grateful Ho ge / abr * 
With all the Saints abo W299i. lo 0 2 


Then we, with all ; in Glonggiin 00 Bolte ein 


4 1 \ 


Shall thankfully relate 2 bY: 5775 lat odds 
Thi amazing, pleaſing Story tt þ 5 Hecht greg 
- Ok IU Love ſo Sade 2 eri 10 015 Ni 
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. LOT 0h rh 101 
In this bleſt Contemplation „ 
We ſhall for ever dwell; 034 20110] DYE ne AC 
And prove ſuch Confolation: / TT GASOLINE 
As none below can FOR (= Con. 2. 9. = 
Norniss.! in 5 Warld 1 want, n 
No Treaſure here beneat ß 
Only for Thee, Lok p a; ps. 
For Thee alone I breathe: _ C 
Wipe away my Nature's Sin, * W 
Thy Image to my Breaſt reſtores. ire on ue 
Thou alone canſt make me lesen,, P 
And bid o in no more. 8 W 


#4 N * 5 71 


L me to Ke 
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Thou invitef : 
| Ye rey EH 
To ot "Te way” 1 44 14 ah 1 : 5 | k 2 
Poor i in TERS inge l I : om 3181 N * 
* Pr W eig Dag 11 algo Bion 
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102 | 8 „„ 
n Ann Loon 11 En 
Saving Faith to me impart, n 
And cloath me with thy ehe 910 Rk 
In the Fountain dip my Heart, wolod anon 1 5 
And ſign my glad Releaſe. ME EE 
Fill me with thy perfect Love, Sh 1 
And anſwer each Complaint HR 
Unbeliving Thoughts remove. 10 T ON 1 
And baniſh all my Wants a0, 20 mne 
Lok p, enable me by Grace BY d no ac To 
My ev'ry Weight to lay aſide: YEWS "Bur: 
Patiently to run my Race,” een 25 f SM BILE 98 
Till Thou doſt take es Bride, 1 1 
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Which 2 * 525 ah al h fe He 4 = KT. 5 


1 would 3 with anxi 17 A abs pr 1 5 5 5 
1 2 1 2. 
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Give me a new and contrite Restes EY 


My Mind 8 hh thy Light, | : "OM ' 
That I may undetſtand aright 5 N 

The glorious goſpel Myſter 1 Ws 

Which ſhews the Way to Heav'n and 1 Thee# 

Hidden in Cuts the Treaſure lieb, CG 

That goodly Pearl of ſuch great Price:-Mat, " 46. 


* J 5 "a, 
#* 1 Ss 


No other Way but CHRIST there is 
To endleſs Happineſs and Bliſs.” 
9 Cunisr, my LoRD and Gop, 
o haſt redeem'd me by thy Blood; e 
Unite my Heart ſo faſt to „ ͤ „„ 
That we may never parted be! 9 


The Faith which works by Love i impart 0a : 6. 6. , 

Waſh me from all the Stains of Nv. N N 

ba give _— Peace within 5 „ | = fe 
— * * N VVT 
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THOU Tender, Loving Jz8vs, 
Now thy ſaving Grace impart; 
From the World and Satan fave us, 
Save us from our evil Heart! 
Throw thy Arms in Mercy open, 
Bid, O bid us, Jzesv; come; 
Let our flinty Hearts be broken 
Falling on the Corner: Stone! 


E. 36. 26. 
Here for ever let us center, 

Steady, though afail'd by Sin; = 
Forward may we boldly venture, 8 
Till eternal Life we win: wm FF ot 2 th 
Baniſh ev ry reag'ning Scruple, Ht 1.6 0 wer a; 
Scatter ev'ry gath'ring Cloud; > LESSEN 

Our poor Hearts, O Ixsu, e e 
With 25 precious, PO Blood,--1 Pet. 1. 19. 


When our uin Be "EY 
And a Veil our Souls o'erfpread'; 
Then with Grace our Spirits quicken „ 
To raiſe up our drooping _ EE 
Would our fooliſh Hearts e er wander 
From the Source of real „ 
Call us back, but not in Anger. 
Left thy F rowns ſhould Us gry! 0 85 


Arm us from thy heawnly Storehouſe, f 
Still diſplay thy Banner high! _ 5 
March victorious on before us. 

Make the World and Satan Aly: 5 3 8 . 
When the Angel drawing near is 
Seals in Peace the Pilgrim's Eyes; : 
In that 221 Moment bear us 
wn mto thy Paradjſel- — e. 5 45. 
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106 x 
HYMN Tie," „ 
ESU, Lover of my Soul, Rn 
| Let me to thy Boſom fly, 9888 
While the Billows near me roll, 

While the Tempeſt ſtill is 1855 

Hide me O my Savious, hide, 
Till the Storm of Life is paſt ;- 

Safe into the Haven guide, 
O receive my Soul at Jaſt! 


Other Refuge 1 1 none. ee WY 46. 1. 5 
Hangs my helpleſs Soul on Thee „ 
Leave, Oh! leave me not alone, 
Still ſupport and comfort me: 
All my Truſt on Thee is ſtay d, 
Als mine Help from Thee I bring: 
Cover my defenceleſs Head 
ieh the Shadow of 875 Wing!— 


D 4-2. 
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Thou, O er art 5 I want, 
Boundleſs Love in Thee I find: 
Raiſe the Fallen; chear the Faint, 
Heal the Sick and lead the Blind. 
Juſt and holy is thy Name, 
I am all Unrighteouſnefs! „ 
Vile er 7-1 ngt 
Thou art full of Truth and Grace, 1 


| Plenteous Grace with Thee i is found, 

Grace to pardon all my Sin; 

| Let the healing Streams be. . 35. « 
Make and keep me pure within: 

Thou of Life the Fountain art, 

Freely let me take of Thee; . 


. thon up within IP Heart | . « 5 -. 


"Bp to all? — 


1 


4 


994 -- 
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HYM N 73. 6.8, 


TOIN all the glorious Names 
Of Wildon, Love, and Pow'r, 
That Mortals ever knew, 
That Angels ever bore: | 
All is too mean to ſpeak his Won, 
Too mean to ſet our Saviour forth. 


What kind endearing Words, 
What condeſcending Ways, 
Doth our RevetmER uſe, _ 
To teach his Heav'nly Grace! 2 
My Soul with Joy and Wonder fee  ' 
What Forms of "urs He bears for Thee! 


Great PRoRHET of our Gop, Acts 3. 22, "3 
Our Tongues would bleſs thy Name! ig 

By Thee the joyful News Luke 2. 10. 

Of our Salvation came: 


— 
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The joyful. News X Sins forgiv n Lule 1. 77. 
Of Hell ſubdu' d and Peace with Heav'n. 


: hat 9. 1, 


Jz0s, our great Hicu-PritsT 
Offer'd his Blood and dy'd; 
Thou guilty Sinner, ſeek 
No Sacrifice beſide: | 
His pow rful Blood did once atone, | 
| And now it pleads before the LEONE. -- Heb. 12, 24. 


My dear Almighty Lent. i 
My Conqu'ror and my Kix! 
Thy matchleſs Pow'r and Love, 

Thy ſaving Grace, we ſing: . 7 
Thine is the Pow'r; O may we ſit, RS. 
In l Bonds beneath by Feet .. 110. 3. 
| | . H 4 > 


. . 
— » E 
* 13 . . « 
* x . 
: * — _ k - — % 4 * 3 


Io . 

S there a Thing that moves and breaks 

A Heart as hard as Stone, 

Or warms a Heart as cold as Ice? 

"Tis Ixsv's Blood alone. | 
One Drop of this can truly chear 

And heal the wounded Soul ; . 
What Multitude of broken Hearts york Sy 
Ihis living Stream makes whole . 45 + 


Hark © my Soul! what fing the Choirs” 
Around the glorious Throne? | 
Hark! the flain Lams for Evermiore———Rev, 5¹ 12. 

Sounds in the ſweeteſt Tone? _ 
The Elders there caſt down their Orovns, 0 
And all both Night and Dey, 
Sing Praiſe to Him, who thed his Blood, 
And waſh d their Guilt * 


| And this, while here, will we prochim, 3 
Chearful in our Degree; 3 

Tp through the Blood of God's Dear Laub, 

Each Soul may h VV 

But Thou, O 132 34 ev Ty 72 

Thy Grace to us more tweet; | 

Till we behold thy wounded” Side, — 4 — ink 7. 10. 

- 08 worſhip at thy etl OED ˙ mins tall”: 


H Y M N pu . 
ESU, JESU, King of Saints. 
Known to Thee are all mg Manta: CS Fu 
Self- convicted, Self-abhorr'd,.. „ 
I approach Thee Deareſt Lozp. 3 . I 
Known to Thee whoſe Eyes are Flame, 3 
I thy Love and Pity claim; _ To _— . 
With an Eye of Love look downz n 
Help me OR Ns e me ſoon, moon bl 


/ 
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Still I feel a feſhly P, Part 
Much Corruption in my VVV 
Oh! I'm vile, thy Blood 1 need, e | 
Vile in Thought, and vile in Deed. . 


Break, O break this Heart of sone. FO art tn 
Form it werner eee hl dns {7 
Bid each Vanity depart, _. er bet. 

Build thy Temple in my Heart. 353 | | 


This be my Support i in Need, „„ 
That Thou didſt ſo freely Park! . GEES 
All my Hopes and Joys e een, 
From thy bloody Sacrifice. e eee e 


This confirms me when I'm weak Ig 1 
Comforts me when I am ſicnk ! 
_ Gives me Courage when I faint, rf 


* W n #/ = 
Well ſupplies my ev ry . e 


' — 


\ 
{ 


Te thou Fount of ev'ry Blefling! 


. | 113 
Saviour, to my Heart be near, OT 
Exerciſe the Shepherd' s Care; 

Guard my Weakneſs by thy Grace, 

Let me feel a conſtant Peace - 


HYMN 76. 8 7. 


Tune mine Heart to ſing ON, Grace! 7 3h 
Streams of Merey never ceafing, Oo 
Call for Songs of loudeſt Praiſe. On 009 
Teach me ſome melodious Sonnet, © = 7 e 


Sung by flaming Tongues above ;— —Zeb. 1. 2. N 8 


Praiſe the Mount Oh fix us on it —Heb. 12. 22. 


Mount of God's unchanging Love!- Mal. 3. Ea 
Here I raiſe my Ebenezer; -1 Sam. 7. 12. LF 


. 


Hither by FINE: Help L m come; F 


Safely FO arrive at Home. 38 5 N | * kh * 1 * TE . 9 
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Ixsus, ſought me when a Stranger, 
Wand' ring from the Fold of Gon; 
He, to reſcue me from Danger, 
Interpos'd his precious Blood. 


O! to Grace how great a Debtor © . 
Daily I'm conſtrain'd to be! pn 

Let that Grace now, like a CC 
Bind my wand'ring Heart to Theef © 

Prone to wander, LoRn, I feel it, 
Prone to leive the Gop I love. i 

Here's mine Heart, O take and ſeal it 1-2 Cor. 1. 22. 
Seal i it from thy Courts above! | 


„ H I MN. . C. M. GN 
parry .the Heart, where mn reign, 5 
Where Love inſpires the Breaſt! ro 

Love is the bri ghteſt of the W 3 
And perfeQs all the * . 


8 | i 


Knowledge, alas tis all in vain, 

And all in vain our Fear: a 

Our ſtubborn Sins will fight and reign, 
If Love be abſent there. 


This is the Grace that lives and ſings, 

When Faith and Hope ſhall ceaſe: 
*Tis this ſhall ſtrike our joyful See | 
In the ſweet Realms of Bliſs. 


When join d to that harmonious Throng 
That fills the Choirs above, 


Then ſhall we tune our golden Harps,— —Rev. 14. 2 = 
And ev ry Note be Love. - 1 1 


HYMN 78. 1. M. 
> URY'D in Shadows of the Nighglt 
AF We lie, till CunisT relies the Light; 1 
Wiſdom deſcends to heal the 3lind, | 
And chace the Darkneſs of the Mind. 


. 
Loſt guilty Souls are drown'd in Tears, —Luke 7- 35. 
Till the atoning Blood apears; - 
Then they awake from deep Dio 40. 12. 
And ing the Loxp our Righteouſneſs. 7." a - 


TEsvs beholds where Satan reigns, - 

Binding his Slaves in heavy Chains; 

He ſets the Pris'ners free and breaks 
The Iron Bondage from our. Necks.—Luke 4. 18. 


Poor helpleſs Worms in thee poſſeſs 5 
Grace, Wiſdom, Pow'r, and Rightcouſnelsz | T 
Thou art our Mighty ALL; may we wager 


| Give our whole ſelves, O — to Thee! | 


CPP 


"\ATHER, J ftretch mine TY to Und, - ry 

No other Help I know: . 

If Thou withdraw Thy ſelf from me, | | 
Ah! whither ſhall ! po? 4 * eee 


What did thine only So endure, 
Before I drew my Breath! 

What Pain, what Labour, to ſeeure 
My Soul from endleſs Deat!! 


O Tesv! could I this believe, 
I now ſhould feel thy Po.]ꝰ e: 
Now my poor Soul Thou wouldſt retrieve, 7 


Nor let me wait one Hour. „ 4 
Au r ho of Faith, to Thee I — 12. 2. | 9 


My weary longing Eyes 
O let me now receive that Gife! Fu 
Mm Soul without it dies. | 


HV MN 80. I 6. 
YRAISE the Lox», who reigns above, i 
And keeps his Courts below; _— 3. 7. : BR 
Pralle the Holy Gop of Love. 13 
And all his Greatnels ſhew...- noe iS 8 | 


Let the Trumpet's martial Sound, 
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Praiſe Him for his noble Deeds, 


Praiſe Him for his matehleſs P.N]D ;: 
Him from whom all Good: proceeds, A 


Let Earth and Heav'n adore. 


Publiſh, ſpread to all around 
The great Immanvzi's Name: 


Him Logo of Hoſtsproclaim: 


Praiſe Him, ev'ry tuneful String, 85 


All the Reach of heav' nly Art: 


All the Pow'rs of Muſic Ee” 


The Muſic of the Heart. 


Him in whow they move: nd live 


Let ev'ry Creature ſing: 
Glory to their MAKER give, 
And Homage to their KING. 


\ 


Hallow'd be his Name beneath, 165,959 ie wl 
As in Heavn on Earth ador d:; FFF 


Praiſe the Lo xp in ev'ry Breath; —  * 


Let all Things praiſe the Lon! | 


1 7 7 
14 #3 341 f 4 : 


| H . M N ee 50 FY r 
2 Fate and Heav's agree,” 10 we OR 


To e with e L 00 re vol: aff 


The Savioux of Mankind!.. „ 
Tad re the Great a bn Lan,” OF Es 


W og Hog 


n „ 


 Jazvs! a Sound! 55 oi . 
The Joy of Earth and ern., 18 Rog 19 

No other Help is fonn dq. 
I other Name is Sir „— 4. 4 12. 
5 1 


* 
1 
3 


1 3 1 
* 
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120 | 
By which we can Salyation: Have, Leid ar b t 
But Jesvs came the World to be, a 79 UI gi e 
75 1 0 ff? 
ESUS! harmonious Name! c 2s] 
It charms the Hoſts above; 2 5 
They evermore proclam * 
And wonder at his Lover Brig is 
'Tis all their 92 to gazer- He 
Tis Heav'n to ſee our 1 8 ep in nt 


1 4 


His Name the Sinner = - 
And is from'Guilt ſet free: 45 
Tis Muſic in his Ears, 
| Tis Life and Vi 
New Songs do now his - a cnph 
And es oo 8 N Heart {or 10. pl 


5 
3 


AuYNM N 88 0. ll. 25 

I* Thee, O Cunisx, is. all r my Hops, ” 

My Comfort all in Thee: 

Whilſt 85 I feel thy Metcy nigh, og = 3 
1 know thou gu ardeſt me. l 1 | 28 eicher i2, [ 


I feel the Load of Sin ſo vaſtim———2a. 66. ro 
It ſinks me to the Grave: 

But let thy Blood wafh out my Singer 2c. 13. 1. 

Mine whom Thou cam it to ſave. >" Sorel T8 : 


* 
* 


11 
* 
- 


Cloath'd in thy Righteouſneſs, e 6 5 19. 
0 may I Tee thy Face! a 


CEE a 
Receive the Promiſe from above, 8 lng? 65 WY | 
And live xeſtoz'd BP: Grace 8 5 : } 0 ff SIT 1 
e N 1 11 7 111 5511144 Di DAM 7 | 
) -- 51 [ 01 1892 men e ed ant bY 
«AV Ot N * — II. N . T4 C00 1 E Ks & 7 nA 8 "2 [ ö 
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On me, thy helpleſs Wesm, 0 Leno. 
A hong Faith POO oO LIT. 
That I thy Nature's kid Sweets Ba „ 
May taſte, and Tee, f 7 3 20s 3 8 e 
Triumphant let me live, by Love 
Shed in my Heart abroad; | 3 
And faithfully to Jesvs. give © 72 hot get es; 3 
The Life which he beltow'd! F ISHH 33 


HYMN 83. i pon 


. , : 8 
14 \ . 3 4.43, 4 


Deareſt Lox», give' whe a Heat 1 
Inflam'd with Love to Thee; 050 | 1010 
That through 55 tedious Tol and Ser, | 
Muy Soul may happy be. | 1 29757 Sl 


I want, OLoxy, from Sin to flee, 2b Dad 
| And! in thine Arms to reſt :—Mat. 11. 28. FD 
Bid me by Faith come near to Thee, : 


And lean upon thy Breaſt 3 13. 25. 


3 mb] 
Nona N 


* 


. Still Jet A Senſe of what Thou' ſt done 5 1 _ 
In my hard Heart be 3 N 
That by this Love which Thou haft bows, 
_ My+-inmoſt Soul may e . 88 
Oh! may I never, never faint, © Fre . . 
But — on Wings, of Ct VE 
Till i * thy Glory, 3 A | ; N 1 i, . 7: 5 15 : % | 


I ſing with Saints above, CD SEE ro or TO Pa . 
Lok b, I would naw ff deer , 85 1 3 
To Thee, who T a 5875 1 A 
And humbly falling at thy Fe, 72 „ 
Proclaim thy Love and el ne 
T 
HE. Lon p firſt erhpties'whomt Ne fills, . 
Caſis down whom he would raiſe; © 


And. quickens whom the Letter l Da. 32 . 
Ealing tus is Praiſe, e 
4 20. en 1 r 997 ente i 
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IMMANUEL for . | 
Includes ſuch Stores of Grace, 11 
As narrow Hearts can nel er contain, 
Nor Angel's Tongues expreſs. pg a 1 
He's full of Grace and Truth . 5 
Ot Peace, of Life, and a r 5 


1 1 . £324 %& 4 
To all that his Redeemed need og ot - 
He gives their Souls a Right. _.. LY 
38." 5 "4. o 741 Of £F | * S 
A Right to claim their full Releaſe, 3 
For He their Debt has paid; | = 185 boy f 


And he who dearly bought. AC BEE Pence, 5 | 
The Purchaſe bids them . 


Y. M., N. + "uh . A 4 4 & Wh 
Then — 5 Merey knows no o Rand“ . 
(Elſe hadſt Thou ne er redeem d thy! Foe FJ 

Whoſe Love's a fathomleſs Profound 


Which known we . 195 more to know; | 5 


1 , 


- 


C 1 le 8 
That Mercy, Lon p, chat Love reve Nik: 2 le 51 


And let hy Spratt amp the Seal.—2 ha 12. 


TIO 1 ,G 2 2211 OL 


F rom wav ring Doubts, from chilling Fear! ue: 4 


Save us Thou GOD of Truth and Light! N X * 


Thy Word is ſure; O bing it near. 703.391 EN“. 


Nor let us mourn in endleſs, Night! 8 
Let the 2 the A riſe, 


And poi r All H cav'n upon oi cee 8 e 55 
Far off thy Oroſs we dimly vi ., 1 247 lag 15 vat 


| Nor-know our Int reſt in thy Blood; alg br... 
Whilf wa r Heartsthy Gface Jn, Ti 11 

O let us feel the preſent GG. 
Come, come like Liglitnit — ba, 065 4 
n e e mugs call 

P 0 ads eb) 


4 | ky 
* $5 741 For 39 2801 811 * * l TIX Hr 
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/ 


n 
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Behold, like Wax beforech the Fires ve 3 
ol 


Our melting Hearts di e e 0 1 
To Thee, O Loxo, is 1 Defire; 5 


From thee alone we hope Relief. kl 
Thy Mercy and thy Love reveal; „ Tel 1 . — 
And let thy 3 ſtamp the Seal. | CEOS 


21 b I 
HYMN 86. „% 
WEET as the. Shepherd's tuneful Reed | ry 
From Sion's Mount I heard the 5 { bn4. 
Ga ſprang the Flowrets of 79 7 4 e 45 
| Goy den 'd Nature {mi avon, IE 
The Voice of Peace ſalutes 95 Ear; 3753 
CunisT's Tovely Voice perfumes the Ain 


21 5 45] A 


Peace troubl'd Soul, whoſe:plaintive Moan: 


Hath taught theſe Rocks le dike of be: 
Ceaſe thy Complaint, ſuppreſs thy Groan, 
And let thy Tears forget to flow. 


| 
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| Behold, the Vw Bali is found, 
Which lulls thy 9 which heals ay v Wound; FT 


"Tilt 3 lt; 


Come, freely come ;. by Sin oppreſt; OP 
Dnuburthen here the weighty Load; . Ui a8. 
Here find thy Refuge, and fg Reſt, > 
. on the Boſom of reds 
T 


God's thy Savidus ; glorious Wor * : 
That ſheaths th' Avenger's glitt ring .S1 Rg, . 


As Sprin the Winter, Day the Night, [off 28 ff 29, wy 
.- Peace — — s Gloom ſhall chacs y; uo 
And ſmiling Joy a Seraph brigngnt i 
Shall tend thy Steps and near Phee ſtay, AF 
Whilſt Glory, weaves th immortal e 2 39 10 
And waits s to Fenn Ae far r - 12 
ei o 5(] 210 moil 


« #4 1 | '& Saks 
. D "DEGREES 
2 J : | 8 , - &. + 
a wy 5 ms, 2 * 3 A 32 — - ' - 
* 


* ren — + __— — — — 


— 


Hail Fi RST and LAS 
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HY M N. 88. A 23 CM blogs” 
ATE, *Arrnaand Ons % Hailg(! alluf dil v 
AuTHoR of all our. Faith; 


The FixfsHER of all Gut Hope 5h00 Nag ors” 


The Truth, dhe Life, fte Path! adnadnd oY 
11 wing. 7 Bd 97971 


6 a TL 313 no 5182 
In whom we. live 89 move f p 
55375 ANA a002 vo 
Increafe bur little Spar of Faith, ON Ga 
141 5 of 9311 3 N 145 2115970 4 I is; 1 4 
And purify our 100 ; 
Let that Belief: !which.!J eats taught +, dit geurch 
Be treaſur d in gur Breaſt; IJ 2 te 29% 30 


The Evidence of unſeen! Joys. 6 ral Rt Han bx 
The Subſtance af our Rete J Eno Hed? 


pong NE 


O let us go from Strength te Strength, rot; rides Hit 


* 


From Grace to greater Grace: ³¶ 
From one Degree of Faith to more, N | 


Till we Þzhold thy Face! 


129 
| UyYMN 88. 3 81 M. 
H' Extent of Js 1 
What Heart can comprehen nd? 15 
A Breadth whole: Diſtance, none can pro ve, 
A Length without an En at] 5 ot; un [2 11 | 


we 


Ihe firſt-born; Seraphs tr a e e e {T 


The Myſt' ry to. explore; o eB Gee 
Yet cannot m— it out; for w iy ? 75 8 5 
The Curſe they neyer bore. * 7% 


3 


NHR 


The Grace gabe 15 ME 15 u + 


N 


Tranſcending human Thoug "ey H 


Who, who in Earth or Ueav'n can te, 5 2 


Or find the Wonder ut? 5 
All the Angelic Char 
Unite to give Him 1 > tio 00 


And Saints Redeeming Love Admire d 5 #0 bf 


And loud Hoſannas raiſe boon 


ah 6 3 155 


130 | 
8 To ChRISTH we lift our Voice, | 
Who have Redemption —_.. : 
And in his Name alone rejoice,  _* ,- 
Whence all our Joys abound. 4 3 
This cures the burden d Mind.. 
This calms the troubled Heart: e 
This manifeſts the Saviouk kind, 10 50 
And bids our Fears depart. KEE 5 FP Rr” 


n 2 i 4 4 x 
44 ak 5% a * — 


H v M N 29. {. +6 
"ATHER, how wide thy Glory ſhines). . 
How high thy Wonders riſe! \ 

Known through the Earth, by thouſand Signs, 15 
By thouſand through the Skies. 
Thoſe mighty Orbs proclaim thy Pomer,, 
Thoſe Motions ſpeak thy Skill: A 
And on the Wings of ev'ry Haus, 1 Tons 
We read thy Patience — Beh 


M. 


+) 


To ſave rebellious Worm; 
Where Vengeance and Compaſſion en, 
In their divineſt Forms: a 


Here the Whole Dzirr is Aden; B 
Nor: dares a Creatuze gueſs © 
Which of the Glories brighteſt 11 82 1% 
The Juſtice, or the Grace. | | 4 


Now the full Glories of the Lans, | 5 
Adorn the Heavnly Plains 


Bri ht Seraphs learn IuMAMVEI's Name, WR 


And try their choiceſt Strains. 


0 may I bear ſome humble Part, i 5 
In that immortal Song!. 


Ani 


But 1 we view thy great Dede, Wo 


Wo 49d Joy ſhall tune my Heart,” | 8 55 A ; 
Love i Oe: ae 2 0 N ad 


. "Os 

— ? n * 
4 o 

q - 


s 
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* 2 
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| HY; M N 90. 1 1110 
WHAT ſhall I do; my ee raiſe; 

80 faithful and true, ſo eee er , 
11 
The a Believe that bangs upon 8 3 


How happy the Man whoſe Heart is 4a 
The People that can be joy ful in Thee _ 
Their joy is to walk in a Light of thy Cars! £ 
And ſtill they are talking of JESUS's Grace. 3 155 
Their daily Delight ſhall he ap thy Name, £m 
They ſhall as. their Right, th een neſs claim, 
Thy Righteouſneſs wearing, an cleans'd 17 thy, Blood, 
Bold ſhall they appear in the Preſence of Gov. ED 
For Thou art their Boaſt; ſt Glory : and Pow: * : 
And J allo truſt to ſee the glad Hour, 25 | 
My Soul's new Creation, py Pike from the D end, 72 
The oy of Salvation that? lifts * my Head,” 


Ves, Loxd, I ſhall ſee the, Bliſs of thine own, 

Thy Secret to me ſhall. loo be made-known; | 1570 F 
For Sorrow and Sadnels-1 Joy ſhall receive, 
And ſhare in the Gladneſs of all chat ee, IE 


5% 5 EY: YEN 19194" C. N. ving. t 
'ESUS,- the all reſtoring — DO 71 
Our fallen Spirits hope; 10 „ l 

After thy lovely Likeneſs, Eannz i lis Nan“ 
O when ſhall we wake up? V 


33 
4 a 


Thou, O our Gop „Thou only art ut * 1 
The Life, the Truth, the Way; 


Quicken our Souls, inſtruct our Heatth,r: 7% 

5 Nor let our Footlteps Man . l. 8 0 

6 Of all Thou haſt to give below, | n : 7H 2k 80 ; 

5 Or give in Heav'n above; 21 Is . 
. G us, O Loxp, Thyſelf to knows 1 Word Strit 


e us Inf precious; Love, 4 6G 


134 5 | 
Bid our Affections no more rove! - mil I a0 go? 
Preſerve us wholly Thine; 103 391998 40 
And let us: daily taſte ng prove_ D 9 
Sweet Fellowſhip Suago0 DE) lin vis its 
The holy Intercourſe begun ' f . 

Between our Souls and Thee, en 
Enlarge, O Lonp, and carry on ar s 4 
Through all ei tre kl MATTY 


HYMN pay S ee 8 
WAKE, and ſing the SÜnhgg 
Of Mofes and he Lads oh 9 
Wake ev'ry. Heart, and ev ry Tongue, oe 
To 4 the Saviou's Yame. ow 325000 
Sing of his dying Love, 
Sing of his riſing Por; e 
Sing how He intercedes i,, £24.08 


. 
For thoſe whoſe Sins He boreee. 


16 
Sing, till we feel our Hearts = 
Aſcending with our Tongues : 
Sing, till the Love of Sin departs, 


And Grace inſpires our Songs. 


Sing on your heav'nly Way, 

Ye ranſom'd Sinners inge: 2 
Sing on, rejoicing every Day, *_ 

In CnRisr thi Eternal KING. SF Ry 
Soon ſhall ye. hear Him lay — Ane 25. 34. 
: Ye bleſſed Children come, bg. TIO IR 

Soon will He call yeu hence away. 

To take his Wand' rers Home. 3 


HYMN gg. 8 8 6. 


Wit fiery Serpents greatly pf. 
When Iſracl's 3 T rides e 8. 
And 58h d to 5 relier d: | 


" 7 
7 — 
of » 1 - * 


wk | 
A Serpent ftraight the Prophet made, 


Of molten Braſs to View difſplay'd: 
The Patients look'd and liv'd. 


But Oh! what healing to the Heart, 

Doth JI Esv's greater Croſs impart, 
To thoſe who ſeek a Cure! 

1ſr'el of old, and we no leſs, 


The ſame indulgent Grace confeſs, 
Whilſt Life and Breath endure. 


To Reaſon's View, ſo ſtrange Effect 

Self- righteous Souls will ſtil reject, 

. And periſh in their Pride! 

Not ſo the Stung with Sin and Law, 

Theſe all their rich Salvation draw, 
From Ixsu's bleeding Side! 


May we then view the matchleſs Croſs 

And other Objects count but Loſs, 
No other Gain explore! | 

Here ſtill be fix'd our feaſted Eyes, 


Teeming with Tears of glad Surpriſe, 
Ahfd thankfully adore! 


Hail, great 1 baliny Namel 
Thy Praiſe the ranſom'd will 3 
Thee we Phyfician call; 
We own no other Cure but Thane, 
Thou the Deliverer Divine, 
Our Health, our Life, our All. 


K 2 


af 
HY, * W 
UIDE me O Thou Great [znov As.” 
Pilgrim thro this barren Land; Ee. 11. 23. 

I am weak, but Thou art Micurty, 

Hold me with thy PowzzruL HAN n!: 
Bread of Heaven! Bread of Heaven on 6. 32. 

Feed me now and evermore. | 
Open now the cryſtal Fountain Zech. 13. 1. 
ee the healing Streams do flow; $7 
Let the fiery cloudy Pillar -Exod. 19; 21. 

Lead me all my Journey through; 
Strong Deliv rer! St trong Delro'rer ! 

Be Thou ſtill my Strength and Shield. | 
When I tread the Verge of Jordan, Jer. 12. 5- 

Bid my anxious Fears ſubſide; | 
Death of Deaths, and Hell J DeſtruQion,* 


Land me ſafe on Canaan's Side. 
de. 54 
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Songs of Praiſes, Songs of Praiſes, | 
I will ever give to Thee. 


Muſing on my Habitation, - 1 
Muſing on my heav'nly Home l. 11. 6. 
Fills my Soul with Holy Longing, 
Come, my Ixsus, n come. Rev. 22. 20. ö 
| Vaunya is all I ſee, » 


Loxs, 1 long to be with Thee Phil, 1. 23. 5 


H VM N 99. 


EE Losp my Paſture ſhall prepare, 
And feed me 1 a Shepherd's Care; 
His Preſence ſhall my Wants ſapply, _ 
And guard me with a watchful Eye; 
My Noon-day Walks He ſhall attend, 
And all my Midnight Hours as 


Kk 3 


» 0 —— 3 —ͤ——B—ͤ—— ee Es — _ 
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When in the fulety Glebe I faint, 

Or on the thirſty Mountain pant, 

To fertile Vales and dewy Meads _ 
My weary wand'ring Steps He leads ; 


Where peaceful Rivers, ſoft and flow, 
Amid the verdant Landſkip flow. 


Though in the Path of Death I tread, 
With glegmy Horrors overſpread, 

My. ſtedfaft Heart ſhall fear no III, 

For Thou, O Lon, art with me till; 
Thy friendly Crook ſhall give me Aid, - - 
And guide me through t the dreadful Shade. 


Tho' in a bare and rugged Way, 
Thro' devious lonely Wilds I ftray, 

Thy Bounty ſhall my Pains beguile, 
P The barren Wildernels * ſmile, 


with ſudden Greens and Herbage crown d, 
And Streams ſhall murmur all around. 


HYMN 96. C. M. 


LUNG'D in a Gulph of dark 6 Or 
We wretched Sinners lay, 
Without one chearfuFBeam of Hope, : 
Or Spark of glimm'ring Day. h 


With pitying Eyes, the Patyce of Bae, 
Beheld our helpleſs Grief; es 


He faw, and (O amazing Love = 
He came to our Relief. 


Down from the ſhining Seats above, +57, 1.7 
With joyful Haſte He fled; r 
Enter'd the Grave in mortal Fleſh, an e 

And n among the Deadmmee. 


n . wb . 4 | ” * 4 n 4 a 
. : 8 l : 
> mY 
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Oh! for this Love let Rocks 2 Hills 
Their laſting Silence break: 

And all harmonious human Tongues, 
The Sav.ouk's Praifes ſpeak ! 


Angels aſſiſt our mighty Joys, 
Strike all your Harps of Gold: | 
But when you raiſe your bigheſt N otes 

His Love can ne er be a 


HY MN: :67- O NM. 
WEET is the Memory of thy Grace, 
My God, my Heav' inly Kine! 
Let Age to Age thy Righteouſneſs 

In Sounds of Glory ſing. 


_ » Gop reigns on High, but not confines / 
His Goodnels to the Skies; | 


Thro' the whole Earth his Goodneſs ſhines, | | " 
And ev'ry Want ſupplies. =D 
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With longing Eyes A Creatures wait „ 
On Thee for daily Food, 

Thy lib'ral Hand provides them Meat, 

And fills their Mouths with Good. 


How kind are thy Compaſſions, Loxo! : 
How flow thine Anger moves! „ 4 
But ſoon He ſends his pard ning Word, K =» 
To chear the Soul He love. 
Creatures, with all their endleſs Race, ho 
Thy Pow'r and Praiſe-proctaim: 
May we, who taſte thy richer Grace, 
Delight to blefs thy Name. | 
HY MN 98. 8. M. 
0 Gov the only wiſe, . 98 
| Our Saviour and our Kine, ONE 
Let all the Saints below the Skies x 
Their humble Praifes bring. FCC 
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Tis his Abnichty Love, 
His Counſel and his Care, 


Preſerves us ſafe from Sin and Death, 


And ev'ry hurtful Snare. 


He will preſent his Saints 
Unblemiſh'd and compleat. —Eph. 
Before the Glory of his Face, 


With Joys divinely great. 
Then all the choſen Seed 
Shall meet around the Throne, 


Shall bleſs the Conduct of his Grace, 


And make his Wonders known. 


To our Redeeming Gor, k. 
Wiſdom and Pow'r belongs; 15 

Immortal Crowns of Majeſty, 
And evexlaſting Sqqgs! 


5. 27. 
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HH YM NO.. . M. 


E is a Gon of Sov'reign Love 
That promis d Heav'n to me; 
And taught my Thoughts to ſoar above Col. 3. 1. 2. 
Where happy Spirits be. Heb. 12. 23. 


Prepare me, Lon D, for thy Right Hand, 
Then come the joyful Bay! ? 

Come Death, and ſome Celeſtial Dansk Luke 16. 22; © 
And bear my Soul away. vi 7 | 


Then, my Beloved, take my ' Soul—Cant. 11. 5. 

Dp to thy bleſt beg + at 

That, Face to Face, I may behold Job 19. 27. 
bes SAVIOUR and my Gos. | 


1 3 
BY M N oo. C. NM. 


Y hiding Place, my Refuge, Tow'r, 
And Shield, art Thou, O Lon; 
I rely anchor all my —_— | 
On thy s t Word. 


Engrav'd, as in Eternal Braſs, 
The mighty Promiſe ſhines: 

Nor can the Pow'rs of Darkneſs raze 
Thoſe Everlaſting Lines. ; 


The ſacred Word of Grace is ftrong 
As that which built the Skies; 7,5 

The Voice which rolls the Stars along, OF 
Spake all the Promiſes. © 


— 


| K Y M N mie! M. 
0 Gop our Help in Ages ** 


Our Hope for Years to come; 
Our Shelter aA the ſtormy Blaſt II. 32. 2. 
And our eternal Home. 


Before the Hills in Order ſtood, 
Or Earth receiv'd its Frame; 
From everlaſting Thou art Gop, 

Io endleſs Years the fam. 
A theuſand Ages in thy Sight | 
Are as an Ev'ning gone 5 
Short as the Watch that ends the N ight 

Before the riſing Sun. 


The buſy Tribes of Fleſh and Blood, 

With all their Cares and Fears, 

Are carry d downward by the Flood, 
And loft ! in fol wing Years. 


148 | 
Time, like an over-rolling Stream, 
Bears all it's Sons away.; 
They fly forgotten as a Dream 
Dies at the op'ning Day. 


O Gop our Help in Ages paſt, 

Our Hope for Years to come; 

Be Thou our Guard while Life ſhall laſt, 
And our perpetual Home! 


H Y MN 102. Vai + 


| Faun Shepherd of Iſr'el Divine — l 10. 14 
The Joy of the upright in Heart; 
For cloſer Communion they pine, — Nag 
Still, ſlill to reſide where Thou art; 28 
The Ware, Oh!-when ſhall we find, Fay? 
Where all, who their Shepherd obey, 
Are fed on thy Boſom reclin'd, 


Are Kreen 1 from * Heat of the Day. Cant. 1, 7. 
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Ah! ſhew us that happieſt Place, 
That Place of thy People's Abode, 
Where Saints in an Extaſy gaze, 
And hang on a crucify'd Gop!. 
Thy Love for loſt Sinners declare, 
Thy. Paſſion and Death on the Tree, 


Our Spirits to Calvary bear 
| To ſuffer and triumph with Thee. 


'Tis there with the Lambs of thy Flock, 
There only we'd covet to reſt, 

To lie at the Foot of the Rock, 
Or riſe to be hid in thy Breaſt: 

Tis there we would always abide, 
And never a Moment depart; 

Conceal'd in the Cleft of thy Side, | 
9 held in thy Heart g 


_ HYM N 103. 108. 
Deareſt Saviour, pleaſe to look on me, . 
And draw my heart — of lave to Thee ;* 
O ſave me from the World's enſnaring Bait, 
And grant that I may humbly on Thee wait. 


Thou know ſt how apt I am, O Lok p, to change, 
How oft my Thoughts on worldly Objects range: 
Keep them, My Gov, - My Saviovs, let them be 
Steady, unſhaken, ever fix d on Thee! 


Sometimes I taſte of thy. refreſhing Grace, © 
And then for other Things there is no Place; 
My Heart doth ſweetly flow with Love to Thee: 
1 prove the Grace for ey'ry Zomer free. 3 


Ohl that I was but always i in this Frame 
How could L love and praiſe my Sgv FOUR” s, + Nam! ; 
Thus, thus, O Ixsus, let it ever be. 189 Ih. 
Then will 3 thy Praiſe eternally. 0 A 2 


ic Hoſea 11, 14, <2 


Ne 151 
H 7 MM as cM. 7 
Dq, Object of our ſtrong Defire ! . 
How long protracted is he Day, 5 
When burſting P's in vivid Fire „ 
» Thy teeming Glories Thoul't 85 ? Tr end 
With various Ills encompaſs'd 2 r 

Maintaining ſtill diſputed Ground. n 

Lo! Patience waits, a filent Maid, og 0s 
By Hope, itt azure Robe, rey. * AB 
She waits; for fure not diſtant far 5 FA ade I 
The Day that all our Mis'ry heals; " OIL. 
Methinks [ hear thy rattling Car, Y F : {5 ſob" 3, 7 0R 
The Thunder of thy burning Wheels! | W 
The Trumpet ſounds the Dead — e 
Jesus, triumphant thro' the Skies, 8 RE 


"0 HDeſcends his Kingdom to maintain, e 115 


1 2 the DRY * his Reign -— * 


4 5 þ ; ; 
v4, 8 * 2 - : v 1 4 * 
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RES H Y M N 103. 38. 
OD fi pake the Word, let Light A pear le © 
And Light came glitt ring thro the Air: 
Creation then in Order roſe, _ 
And Man adorn'd the Glorious Clofe. I 
'Th' Angelic Hoſt Gop's Praifes ſang; - 

With Shouts the wide Empyrean rang. 


Gop ſpeaks the Word; obedient Li ght 
Beams on our fallen Nature's fag 88 
And Man, by Grace, thro' Cuxrsr, relior d. 
Lives by the ſame commanding. Word, 
Behold! the Mu- Creation ile ; 

It moufits, and challenges the Skies! . 


Speak, ſpeak again O-Potent Voice! 
'F hat all thy Children may rejoice, 


15 Sen. 1. 14· ; : $ 


The Earth and Heav'n create anew, 3 
And there let us thy Perſon view; _ 
With Thee in Bliſs for ever dwell, 

And of thy Great Redemption tell. 


H YMN 
 EFORE, 


106. 


| 25 M. 
EHOVAH's awful Throne, 


Ye Nation's bow with ſacred Joy; 5 


Know that the Loxp is Gop alone; 3 
He can create, and He deſtroy. 


His Sov'xEICN Pow'n without our Aid 
ay, and form'd us Men; n 
Sheep we _ a =_— 


Made us of Clay 


And when like wand” ring 


F e us to coy Fold again. 


Ar 


L 
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„ 
We'll crowd thy cs with thankful Songs, 
High as the Heav'ns our Voices raiſe; 


And Earth with her ten thouſand Tongues 5 
Shall fill thy Courts with n Praiſe. . 


Wide as the World is thy Command, 
Vaſt as Eternity my Love; .. 

Firm as a Rock thy Truth muſt fand 
When ns he Years LD CERN; to move. 


"HYMN ee 8 
Sinner that, by precious Faith, 


HE 25 
I Vas felt his Sins forgiv'n—1 Join 2. wy 
Is, from that Moment, paſs d from Death, 


And ſeal'd an Heir of Heav 'n. ——Ron. 8. 17 


* 
„ 
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Tho TY Snares encloſe his Feet, ; 9 
Not one ſhall hold Him faſt, 
Whatever Dangers he may meet, | 17 
He Anger late af laſts: 8 
Not as the World the Saviour gives, | | 
le is no fickle Friend: 
Whom once He loves, He never 3 *. E 3. 5. 
Zut loves lum to the Ent. 
Jusvs i in ev'ry Age has prov d. e arts; 
His Purchaſe firm and true. | 4 


Tf this Foundation be remov'd, ++ 
What ſhall the Righteous do — 28. 16. 


O Loxo, by this our Claim abides . 
% r nn fries Sam tt 
Whatever Loſs we bear beſides, | ; 
We WK never N up W 
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Hs HYMN 108. C. M. 
ET me, my Saviouk and my Gov, 
On Sov' reign Src rehy; {oo ĩðͤ 
And own 'tis free, becauſe beſtow d 8 
On one ſo vile as I. 


Zlection 'Tis a Word divine: - 
For, Loxp, I plainly ſee; 

Had not thy Choice prevented mine,—2 Thief. 2. 13. 
I ne'er had choſen Thee. 


For Perſeverance Strength I've none: ; | 
But would on this « epend ; i 
That Jeſus having lou d his own, = + $5.6 ve 
He lov'd them to:the End. Jer. 31 "RY "PE 
Empty and bare I come to Phe, e £141 
For Righteouſneſs divine.” mee. 
O may thy matchleſs Merits be, 1 * 
By — 8 4 24. ng 


Rom, 11; 8. 


BA 


HYMN a 3 
UKEWARM. Souls, the * rows = ha 
See what Hoſts your Camp W « 1 
Arm to Battle; lag no longer, Ts 
Hark! the Silver Trumpet found: 
Wake, ye Sleepers; wake, What mean you?, 
Sin beſets you round about, | 8 es * 
Up. and fearch— The World's within yout + | 999 5 
Slay, or chafe the Traitor out. 5 
What enchants you; Pelf, or Pleaſure? 3 
Pluck right Eyes; with right Hands „„ 
Alk your Conſcience, where's your Treafure? _ 
For, be certain, there's your Heart... 
Give the fawning Foe no Credit, 
Lo! the bloody Hag's unfurl'd.” Rat 
That baſe Heart (the Word has ald 0 pe 
e not God, that avs the World, 


80 


Gov and Mammon? Oh! be e Vin, 1 
Serve them both? It cannot be. 3 
Eaſe in Warfare, Saint and Miſer, 8 88 3 
Theſe will never well agree. 5 
Shun the Shame of foully falling 
Cumber' d Captives clogg d with chf. 
Prove your Faith. Make ſure your S, 
Wield the Sword; and v win the 1 


H Y M N. 110. ; 1186. hy 436 


n PASSION ATE  Bridegroom,. my Skis 
and Friend, | 

Thy Child from the Fury of Satan defend; 

Thy Preſence continue, thy Bleſſing convey, Tr 

And * me a e to N and: to POP: g 
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Prevent and aſſiſt me, and fo ſhall I run, op 


And further within me the Work Thou'ſt. begun; RN £4 
And then let the World reject or deſpiſe, _ 
Thy Grace for my Wants, Lox, ſhall ever ſuffice. | 


Still go Thou before me, and guide me aright,, 
Thy Peace be my Comfort, Thyſelf my Delight: 
Thy Will be my Pleaſure, thy Honour my _ . 
And this be my Glory, the Blood of the Laus. 


This, this be my Portion, thy Beauty my Song, 

Thy Name and thy Praiſes ſtill dwell on my Tongue: 
Direct by thy SrixIr my Actions and Ways, 
So ſhall 1 inherit thy W e N L 


„ 1 M N 111. L. M. 
E lives! He lives! and fit above, 
For ever interceding there 
Who ſhall divide us from CHRIST's Love? Dc 
Or what ſhall tempt us to deſpair ?  -. 


Faith has an overcoming Pow 4 755 Falle bus 2250204 
It triumphs in the dying PAV 


Cnz1sT is our Life. our Joy, our Hope; | ieh Dad. 
Nor can we fink with fuch a Prop. 5170 FP x 
My Peace and Safety lies i in this, - Of LOS ES 
My Creditor my Surety is 3 war 
The Judgment-day I dread the N N #/ 1A 5 
ai 


My Judge: 18 made my Righteouch. | | 


HYMN. 112. I. . 15 
ALV ATION | is for ever nigh . 
The Souls that fear and truſt the FRO : 

And Grace, deſcending from on . TONE 
Freſh Hopes of Glory ſhall affore. 
Mercy and Truth on Earth: are met, 1 1 F i | 
Since Cur1sT the Loxn came down from Heas n, 
By his Obedience fo complete 


r IS > d, and: Peace i 15 "giv 065 467 5 ; 9 | 


Now Truth and Honour ſhall ibound, } vic 


Religion dwell on Earth again, 5 f 
And Heav'nly Influence bleſs the Ground, N 
In our RepztMer's gentle Reign. T 50 ED 


_ His Righteouſneſs i 49 gone before 
I To give us free Acceſs to GO ᷑ũ | -| no? 10 
Our wand' ring Feet ſhall ſtray nd more, Wo 

But mark his Steps, and keep the — is 


H YM Niesen UM, 
WAKE our Souls, dude + our Fears, 
Loet ev'ry trembling Thought de honey” 
Awake, and run the Wer ell} Race, 
And put a chearful Courage on. 


Truc, 'tis-aiſttait- and thorny Road, TITAT 
And mortal Spirits tire and faint: 67] "OY, 
But they forget the Mighty e ee e, 


= hat feeds the Strength of ev ry Saint, 
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The Mighty Goo, while matchleſs Pow r. 


Is ever new ad ever young, | 
And firm endures while endleſs Years 
Their everlaſting Circles run. 


From Thee, the overflowing Spring, x 
Our Souls ſhall drink a freſh — 


While ſuch as truſt their native Strength 2 


Shall melt away and droop and die. 
Swift as an Eagle cuts the Air 

We'll mount aloft to thine Abode; 

On Wings of Love our, Souls ſhall bd 
Nor tire amidſt the Heav nly Road. 


HYMN . 
HAT equal Honours ſhall we bring 
To Thee, O Lord our Gov, the Laid. . 


When all the Notes that Angels ſing 
| Are far inferior to wot Name? 


ns. 


1 A 
z ” 


2 


"Se C 
_ 
. 


Worthy is He that once un 
The PRINCE of Peace that groan d and 470 a. 
Worthy to riſe, and live, and reign 


At his Almighty FarTnzr's Side. 


[Pow'r and Dominion are his Due, 5% es 
Who ſtood condemn'd at Pilates Bar, 19 

Wiſdom belongs to Ixs us too, Ae 4. | . 
Tho' He was charg'd with Madneſs here. 


All Riches are his native Right, 
Vet he ſuſtain'd amazing Loſs; Be 
To Him aſcribe eternal Might, eee 
Who left his Weakneſs on the Croſs 5 en 


Honour immortal muſt be paid, r 
Inſtead of Scandal and of Scorn; 5 ks * 

While Glory ſhines around his Head, „ 

And a bright Crown without a Then „ 


. * - 
* 
1 4 


And ſing I muſt, a Cyzisv I have: N 


A PRIEST, that fands twixt (INS and 


. for ever on the LAMB... <a} 
Who bore the Curſe for wretched Men 5 Cy 
Let Angeli ſound his ſacred Name, e g's 
And « ev'ry Creature P 


HYMN . 8 ©: M. bo IT 
VE found the Pearl of greateſt Price, 
My Heart doth ſing for Joy: (MOREY 7 


O, what a ChRISsT have I! 1-6 
Cuxis r is the Life, the Truth, the Way, ALY 


To Glory and to Gan; . 40 71 7 
Life to the Dead, the Truth of. {og A 4 wp 

The Way the Saints have trod, — 

; 5 


CrnrisT is a PROPHET, PRIEST, and Kine; 
A PRO HET full of Jig ht; | ality 
We 51 


A King, that rules Wich Might, 


Cunts, s Manhood is a W where 
The Altar, Gop, doth reſl; 

My Cann He is the al? IP 

My Cuxisr, He is the PRIEST. 


My Cuklsr, He is the LORD of Lorxns; 
1 is the Kine of Kings: _*_ 

He is the Sun of Righteouſneſs, 85 
With healing in his Wings. 

My Cunts, He is the Tree of Life, 
Which in Gop's garden grows; 


465 


Whoſe Fruit does feed, whole Leaves do heal; 8 


My Cunisr is Sharon's Rofe. 


Caniszi is my Father, and my Friend, 
My Brother, and my Love; 

My Head, my Hope, my Oy, 
| My Advocate above: 8 
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My Cur1sr, He is the Heav' n of Heay' ns: 

. My Cuxisr, what ſhall I call? 

My Cunisr is Firft, my CuRISà is 555 
My CurisT is ALL in ALL. 


HYMN 116. „ 
AVIOUR, canſt Thou love a Traitor? 
| Canſt thou Love a Child of Wrath ? 
Can a Hell-deſerving Creature | 
he the Purchaſe of thy Death? 
Is thy. Blood fo efficacious, = 3 N 
As to make my Nature clean? 8 
Is thy Sacrifice ſo precious 
As to free me from my Sin? 


Sin on every Hand ſurrounds me, 
; No Acquittance can I hear; 
© Pangsof Unbelief confound me, 
Oh! my Grief I cannot bear: 


| Here then is my Reſdlution, 

At thy deareft Feet to fall; 

Here I'll meet with 8 
Or a Freedom from my Thrall. 


Now deny thy Grace and Mercy, 

If Thou canſt, to wretched me; 

Lay aſide thy Love and Pity, 0 
If Thou canſt, and let me die: 

If I meet with Condemnation, 

Juſtly I deſerye the ſame; 

If I meet with free Salvation. 
Iwill magnify thy Name. 


HYMN 115. 51 . 


RACIOUS Lox, incline thine Ear, : | 
My Complaint vouchfate.t o hear; s 


Sore diſtreſt with Guilt am I. 
Gzve me Cnklsr, or elſe T7 die: 
. | M \ 
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Wealth and Honour I diſdain, 


Earthly Comforts all are vain ; 
They can never ſatisfy : 
Give me CHRIST, &c. 


Lorp, deny me what Thou wilt; 
Only take away my Guilt: 
Mourning at thy Feet 1 lie; : 

Grove me CHRIST, &c. 


All unholy, all unclean, e 

Nothing am I elſe but Sin; 

I to Thee for Mercy fly, 
Give me Cnalsr, &c, c. 


Thou doſt freely ſave che Lifts 
In thy Grace alone I truſt; 
Unto Thee lift up my cry, 

8 Give me CuRIsT, ac 


0 my Gop, what ſhall I ſay? 169 


Take, O take my Sins away! 
JEsu's Blood to me apply; 
Give me CHRIST, &c. 


Does the FATHER ſeem to frown ? 
I take Shelter in the Son: 
Jesus, to thine Arms I fly; 
Save me LORD, or elſe I die. 
| HYM N 118. S. 
OW heavy is the Night 
That hangs upon our Eyes, 
Till Cu RIS with his reviving LENT” 
Over our Souls ariſe? 
Our guilty Spirits dread -. 
To meet the Wrath of Heay' n; 
Butt in his Righteouſneſs array'd, 


We ſee our Sins forgiv ITED 


% * 
= Unholy and impure _ 
Are all, our Thoughts and Ways, 
His Hands infected Nature cure 
With ſanctifying Grace. 


The Powers of Hell agree 

To hold our Souls in vain; 
He ſets the Sons of Bondage ſree, 
And breaks the curſed Chain. 


Lonb, we adore thy Ways, 

| To bring us near to Gop ; | 
Thy Sov'reign Pow r, thy healing Grace, 

And thine atoning Blood. 


HY. MN. £ the: 
3 OME, let us all unite to praiſe 
The Saviour of Mankind, 
Our thankful Hearts in ſolemn Lays, 
Be with our Voices join'd, 


O Loxy, we cannot ſilent be, 


But 1 ſhall Duſt his. Worth declare, 
When Angels try in vain; | 
Their Faces veil when they appear 


Before the Son of Man. „ 


By Love we are conftrain'd 
| To offer our beſt Thanks to Thee, —. 
Our Saviour, and our FRIEND! 
Tho' feeble are our beſt Eflays, 
Thy Love will not deſpiſe; _. 
Our grateful Songs of humble Praiſe, | | 
Our well meant Sacrifice. 3 


Let ev'ry Tongue thy Goodneſs ſhow; 
And ſpread abraad thy Fame; 

Let ev'ry Heart with Praiſe o erflow, 
And bleſs thy ſacred Name! 


Mz 


172 

Worſhip and Honour, Thanks and TOVE, Bow 
Be to our I Es us giv'n! 5 

By Men below, —by Hoſts above 
By all in Earth and Heav' n! 


„ N 120, 79. 
ORLD, adieu! thou real Cheat, 
Oft have thy deceitful Charms 
Fill'd my Heart with fond Conceit, 
Fooliſh Hopes, and falſe Alarms; 
Now I fee as clear as Day 
How thy Follies paſs away. 
Vain thy entertaining Sights; 
FPalſe thy Promiſes renew'd, 
All the Pomp of thy Delights 
Does but flatter and delude: 


Thee I quit for Heav'n above, 


Objects of the nobleſt Love. 


Farewel Honour's empty Pride, 
Thy own nice uncertain Guſt; 
If the leaſt Miſchance betide, 

Lays thee lower than the Duſt : 
Worldly Honours end in Gall, 
Riſe To-day—To-morrow fall. 


F ooliſh Vanity—farewel— 

More inconſtant than the Wave, 
Where thy ſoothing Fancies dwell, 
Pureſt Tempers they deprave: 
He, to whom I fly from thee, _ 

Jesus ChRIST ſhall ſet me free. 


Let not, Loxy, my wand'ring Mind 
Follow after fleeting Nr 
Since in Thee alone I find 

Solid and ſubſtantial Joys: 

5 — M N 
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ſoys that never over paſt, 
. Thro' Eternity ſhall laſt. 


LofD, how happy is the Heart 
After Thee while it aſpires! 
Trae and faithful as Thou art, 
Thou ſhalt anſwer it's Defires; 
It ſhall ſee the glorious Scene 
Of thine everlaſting Reign. —- 


HY N ii. 7. | 
[ OLY Lams, who Thee receive, | 


Who in thee begin to live; 
Day and Night they cry to thee 


EM 3 art, ſo let us be. 


Fix, O fix my wav'ring Mind, 

To thy Croſs my Spirit bind; 

Earthly Paſſions far remove, 
Perfect all our Souls in Love. 


Duſt and Aſhes tho' we be, 

Full of Guilt and: Miſery ; 

Thine we are, Thou Sox of Gop, 
Take the Purchaſe of thy Blood. 


Boundlefs Wiſdom, Pow'r Divine 

Love unſpeakable, are Thine; 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 

Sons of Earth, and Hoſts of Heay' n! 


. Y M N „ © 


R 5: my Soul, and ſtretch thy Wings, 
Thy better Portion trace; 

Riſe from tranſitory Things. 
Tow rds Heav'n, * native Place: 
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Sun, and Moon, and Stars decay, 

Time ſhall ſoon this Earth remove: 
Riſe, my Soul, and haſte away, 

To Seats prepar'd above. 


Rivers to the Ocean run, 
Nor ſtay in all their Courſe: 
Fire aſcending ſeeks the Sun, 
Both ſpeed them to their Source: 
So a Soul that's born of Gop- John 1. 13. 
Pants to view his Glorious F CN 27. 8. 
Upward tends to his Abode, 
To reſt in his Embrace. 


* 


Ceaſe, ye pilgrims, ceaſe to mourn, 
Preſs onward to the Prize; 

Soon our Saviour will return, 

Triumphant in the Skies : 


177 


Yet a Seaſon, and you know 
Happy Entrance will be giv 

All our Sorrows left below, ©. 
And Earth exchang d for Heav'n. 


NN 
1 worldly Minds the World Buble... 


It has no Charms for me; 
Once I admir'd it's Trifles too, 
But Grace has ſet me free. 


It's Pleaſures now no lon ger pleaſe, : 
No more Content afod; 9 10 ele 2100 
Far from my Heart be Joys like dls a: 
Ew I have een 5 ee an 2. * 
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As by the Light of op'ning Deg 
The Stars are all conceal'd ; 

So earthly Pleaſures fade away 
When Ixsus is reveal "hs 


Creatures no more divide my Choice, 

I bid them all depart; 
His Name and Love, and Gracious Voice 
Have fix'd my roving Heart. 


Now, Lok p, I would be thine alone, | 

And wholly live to Thee; 

But may I hope that Thou wilt own ' 
A worthleſs Worm like me! 


Yes, tho' of Sinners I'm the We E FO EG 
I cannot doubt thy Will; a IVE 

For if Thou hadſt not lov'd me 12 —1 gen 4. 19. 
I had refus'd Thee Wl. 
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HYMN 124. L. M. 7 
HEN Darkneſs long has veil'd my Mind, 
And ſmiling Day once more appears, 
Then, my REDEEMER, then I find, 
The Folly of my Doubts and Fears. 
Strait I upbraid my wand' ring Heart, 
And bluſh that I ſhou'd ever be 
So prone to act ſo baſe a Part, 
And harbour one hard Thought of Thee. 


0 let me then at Length be taught, 
Wbat ſtill I am fo flow to learn, 

That Gop is Love, and changes nM ck z 6. | 
Nor knows the Shadow of a Turn. 


Sweet Truth, and eaſy to repeat, 
But when my Faith 1s ſharply try d, 

I find myſelf a Learner yet, 

e, weak, and apt to flide. 


/ 


r 
But Oh! my "7 AY one Look from Thee 


Subdues the Jifobedjent Will — Luke 22. 61, 
Drives Doubt, and Diſcontent away, — 
And thy rebellious Worm is ſtill. 


Thou art as willing to forgive, 
As I am ready to repine; 
Thou therefore all the Praiſe receive, 
Be Shame, and Self-abhorrence mine. 


25 HYMN 12g. „5 

| WE: I can read my Title clear,-Rom. 6 1. 2. 

_ To Manſions in the Skies; | . 

I bid Farewel to ev'ry Fear, | 
And dry my weeping Eyes, _ 

Shou'd Death againft my Soul engage, | 
And helliſh Darts be hurFd; 

Then I can ſmile at Satan's Ra q— 0 . 
Pers face a . World. EEE *. *% 65 


A * 
*% « wy 


Shou'd Cares like a wild Deluge come, 
And Storms of Sorrow fall; 
May 1 but ſafely reach my Home, 


My Gop, my Heav'n, "wy ALL. ONE. 


There ſhall I bathe my weary Soul, 
In Seas of Heav'nly Reſt; . 

And not a Wave of Trouble 11 t 

Acroſs wy peaceful Breaſt, 0 


HYMN. 126. C. M. 


ORD what a wretched Land 1s this, 
That yields us no Supply, 


No chearing Fruits, no wholeſome Trees, oF 
Na — of 1 Joy? | by 19 415 


* 
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* 
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But pricking Thorns thro' all the Ground, 

And mortal Poiſon's T 

And all the Rivers that are found. 
With dang'rous Waters flow. t 


vet the dear Path to thine Abode „ | 
Lies thro' this horrid Land: l BED So, 
Loxpy! we would keep that Heay' ly Road, / 
And run at thy Command. 


[Our Souls ſhall tread the Dei ihr“ 5 8 | N 
With undiverted Feet; , +- + 


And Faith and flaming Zeal fubdue—Hed 14. , 33: 
The Terrors that we meet. 


[A thouſand ſavage Beaſts of ry. $0.19? 
Around the Foreſt roam; 

But Judal's Lion guards the Way Rev. 5. 5. 
And e the Strangers Home. 


| [Long Nig hts and Darkneſs dwell below, : he 
With 9 85 a twinkling Ray⸗jʒ; 
But the bright World to which we 80 
Is Everlaſting Day.] 2 
[By glimm'ring Hopes and gloomy Fe ears 1 
We trace the ſacred Road, Ihe 


Thro diſmal Deeps and dang rous Snare, 
WMe make our Way to Gop.] = 1 


Our Journey is a thorny Maze, ü 
But we march upward ſtill; | 
Ten theſe Troubles of the were e eee, 

And reach at Zion s Hill. ee 
, [See the kind Angels at che Gates | as | 
Inviting us to come! 
There IEsus the b . 8. 20. 
"0 FERALE Trav! Uers ee 9 
, TEM: 


4M 
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There on a green TY 7 Mount rl 3 5 
Our weary Souls 970 lit, ae f 473 16 4 
And with tranſporting Joys recount - 2:35 


12 


The Labours of our Feet. 225 6 2ba 33.1 
8 [No vain Diſcourſe ſhall fill our Totigue, 5 


Nor Trifles vex our Ear; _ Misd! 104 
Infinite Grace ſhall be our Song——Rev 58, 4 
And God rejoice to hear 4 15 


Eternal Glories to the Kix 9 "IJ 109 OTF 
That brought us ſafely through; 9185 8. - * 

Our Tongues ſhall never ceaſe 8 ine! 
And endleſs Praiſe renew. | 11.01... 


HYMN. 127. LE M 
T OT digerent Food nor diff rent Dre, WHT 
Compoſe the Kingdom of our IE : 
But Peace and Joy and Righteouſneſs, . | 
Joh, and Obedience to his Word. 


N 


When weaker Chriſtians v we deſpiſe, 1 E 
We do the Goſpel anighty Wrong | 
For Gop the Gracious and the Wiſe, EULA 
Receives the Feeble with the Stidag/ e 
Let Pride and Wrath be baniſh'd hence, - — 
Meekneſs and Love dur Souls ae Fa 50 
Nor ſhall our Practice give Offence e 
Fo Saints, the Gentile or the Jer. N 3 5 


Hy MN. 180. IL. M. 
0: oa '«iy Congdbalh Wh... ... 
4 Y Of all the Nntigs 1 Hae fangs CIA Fo 
L,quiz the Hopes I held * ene ir 
I 0o truſt the Merits. of thy So: 5 
Now for the Love I hear bis Name, 


What was my Gain, I count my 1b. : 
My former Pride I call my Shame, 1 of 


"And nail . e fag 15 Wy dw. 


— F 8 * A S 
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186 | «. das 1 7134. 
Yes, and I muſt and will end 1 
All Things but Loſs for Ixsu's Sake; > 1x3 01 
O may my Soul be found in Him, © © 
And of his Righteouſneſs partake! 
'The beſt Obedience of my Hands 
' Dares not appear before thy Throne; 
But Faith can anſwer thy Demands, _ 
By A what my Lozp Has done. 


HYMN 129 C. M. 


Wr Joy we meditate the Grace K 

Of our HIGH PRIEST above: —Heb. 4. m 5 
His Heart is made of Tenderneſs, 
His Bowels melt with Love. 


Touch'd with a Sympathy within, | 
He knows our feeble Frame; of, oe 

He knows what ſore Temptations mean, ata 
For He has felt the lame. od 


r £ 9 * * 2 
4 + __ 
b 0 1 


But ſ. ee innocent and pure, 
The Great Rx DEEMER ftoodd. * 
While Satan's fiery Darts He bore, ? 1 MM 


And did reſiſt to Blood. ol 
He'in the Day s of feeble Fleſh . „ 
Pour'd out "his Cries and Tears, „ 


And in his Meaſure feels afreſh 
What ev ry Member bears. 


[ He'll never - quench the ſmoaking Flax, Mat 1 18. 26, 
But raiſe it to a Flame; 


The bruiſed Reed He deve: breaks, 


„ 
5 


Nor ſcorns the meaneſt Name.] ni 24 8 2 ö 


Then let our humble Faith addreſs. 
His Mercy and his Pow Sa 
We ſhall obtain deliy* ring Grace . 
Tn the diftrefhng A 
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HYMN 130 © M. 
HY ſhould the Children ck a King 
Go mourfiing all their Days 8. 
GR TAT ComrorTer! deſcend vi big Song 
Some Tokens of thy Grades? vl 1 


Doſt Thou not dwell i in all the. St: ET, 
And ſeal the Heirs of Heay'n gk . 1g. 

When wilt Thou baniſh my W 
End ſhew my Sins forgiv'n? ?? 


Aſſure my Conſcience of her Patt * 
In the RevirMER's Blood; 

And bear thy Witnels with 18 0 Ban, 
That I am bor df GOD. LES 
Thou art the Earneſt of his yah n= Cor. 1. 22, 
The Pledge of Joys to me & 
And thy ſoft Wings, CzIEITIAL Bev E, 
Will ſafe convey me Home. 


* 9 F 
r 


HYMN 131, C. NM. 
E with Guilt and full of A 
I fly to Thee my Logo; . OP N 
And not a " Cliniple of -Ho appears 5 

But in 00 written Word. 4. 


Does all my Grief aug A 
Here I behold my N e N — de 
Almoſt in ev'ry Page. e 
This is the Field where hidden rn 
The Pearl of Price unknown; . asd ANN 


That Merchant is divinely wiſe: 229709 2 1ST vv 
Who makes that Pearl his ũ è. . 

'S o | & : Xt 4 . 4 T4. 44 3 

Here conſecrated Water flows 2 D 666 


To quench my Thirſt of Sin 
Here the fair Tree of Knowledge hg DOT 
Nor Danger wells WOEERI: o yrs di , b 
24 1:99 di gauibeale A1 


7 4 i 
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This is the Judge that Ends the Strife, 1 
Where Wit and Reaſon fail; F 

My Guide to everlaſting Life 

Thro' all this gloomy Vale. 


Oh! may thy Counſels, Micurty Cob 1 
My roving Feet command. 4 
Nor I forſake the happy Road, 

That leads to thy Right Hand. 


HYMN 132. C. M. 125 
E bleſs the PxorRET of the Lon p 425 3: "Bs. 
That comes with Truth and e 07] 
Jzsvs, thy Srinir and thy Word T7 011 
Shall lead us in thy Ways... ©» - 


We rev'rence our H1cn. PRIEST above, 

Who offer d up his Blood, 16 : . 

And lives to carry on his Loves. 
By pleading with our GO. 


We honour our exalted KING: 

How ſweet are his Commands! 
He guards our Souls from Hell and Sin 
By his Almighty Hands. 


Hoſanna to his Glorious Name, 
Who ſaves by diff rent Ways; 
His Mercies lay a fov'reign Claim 
To our immortal Praiſe. 


HY MN 133. 5 M. 
' TERNAL Srinir l we confeſs zach, by 
And fing the Wonders of thy Grace; 
Thy Pow'r conveys our Bleſſings doẽwn “? 


From Gov the FArhER and the SON. 
WM John 16. 15+ Fg 


YE"... 


Enlighten'd by thine Heay'nly. Ray,  —- 
Our Shades and Darkneſs turn to Day ; 
'Thine inward Teachings make us know 
Our Danger, and our Refuge too. 
Thy Pow'r and Glory works within, | 
And breaks the Clouds of reigning Sin; © 
Doth our imperious Luſts ſubdue, 
And forms our wretched - Hearts anew. 


The troubled Conſcience knows thy Valet; : 
Thy chearing Words awake our Joys; 
Thy Words allay the ſtormy Wind, 
And calm the Surges of the Mind. 


| HYMN 134. C. M. 
EAREST of all the Names above, 
5 My Ixsus, and my Bos. 

6 Who can ſt thy Heav'nly Love, 

Or trifle with N Blood? 


Tis by the Merits of thy Death 


The FarHFER ſmiles again; 


Tis by thine interceeding Krechel . 26. 
The SeiRIT dwells with me. 


'Till Gop in human Fleſh I ſee, nn 
My Thoughts no Comfort find; 8 
The Holy, Jaſt, and Sacred THREE, on 
Afe Terrors to my Mer RFI 12. „ 


But if IAM aN VLS Face appear, 
My Hope, my [oy begins: 19's 
His Name forbids my faviſh Fear, 


His Grace removes my Sins. ppt 
While ſome on their own Works f 264 Tip! tal 
And ſome of Wifdom bon b 
I love th' Incarnate Myſtery,” 40 721180 net 


And there I * 2 agndie Bü 2 
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had be! HYMN .19z. C. M. 
6 happy Souls, a your Goo . 
With new melodious Sangs; . 
Come, tender to Almighty Grace 

The Tribute of your Tongues. 


i: ſtrange, ſo boundleſs was the Love 

That pity'd dying Men, 

The Farnkx ſent his Equal — 10. 30. 
To give them Life again. 


Thy Hands, Dear Ixsus, were not ae Aj 
With a revenging Rod, 

No hard Commiſſion to SE 
The Veng'ance of a Gp; 

But all was Mercy, all was mild, „ *yevrs 
And Wrath forſook the Throne, 

When Cnx1sT on the kind Errand came, 
And brought Salvation * N nee 


1 
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Here, Sinners, you may heal your Wounds, 
And wipe your Sorrows dry ; | It 

Truſt in the Mighty SAVIOUR! 8 ay art 


And you ſhall never die. Join TH 26, 


See, Deareſt Lok p, our willing Souls 

Accept thine offer'd Grace; DT 
We bleſs the Great RzDEEMERös Tongs. a 
And give the Far HER Praiſe. 


HYMN 136. e 5 
ESU at thy Command e 
1 1 into the 3 [1 Bs 
And leave my native Land 
Where Sin lulls all aſleep. 


For Thee I fain would all reſighgg 
And ſail to Heavy" n with Thee and Thine, | 


196 
What though the Seas Are broad, 
What though the Waves are beans, 4 
What theugh tempeſtuous e 
Diſtreſs me all along. 1 dor 5 
Vet what are Seas or ſtormy Winds 
Compar'd to ChRIST, the N Friend? 58 


Cuxlsr is my Pilot wife, idis | 
My Compaſs in his Word: | EE ITT THT 

My Soul each Storm defies. _ .. 
While I have ſuch a Loy, 

J truſt his Faithfulneſs and ry 1; 725 be] 
To ſave me in the crying Hour. 1 4271.8 


Though Rocks and. Quickſands- deep Yo," 
Through all my Paſſage he; 


Yet Cuxisr ſhall lakely keep 2500 ö 
And guide me with his Eye. 


How can I fink with ſuch a Prop «Tos. SER 
That bears the World and all E . a 


By Faith I ſee the Law, | 
The Hav'n of endleſs Reft; 
My Soul thy Wings expand 
And fly to ]tsu's Breaſt! 
0 may I reach the Heav'nly Shore, 
Where Winds and Seas diſtreſs no more! 


_Whene'er becalm'd I lie, 
And all my Storms ſublide; | 
Then to my Suocour fly 
And keep me near Side. 0 
For more the treach'rous Calm 1 en 5 
Than Tempeſts burſting oer my Head. 


195 | 
Come HE av'niy: Wixp and blow | 
A proſperous Gale of Grace. 
To waft from all below „ 
To Heav'n my deftin'd Place. | 
Then in full Sail my Port I'll find 
And leave the World and Sin behind. 


HYMN. 137. 1 M. 


Debtor to Mercy alone 
h Of Covenant- Mercy I ſing; 8 
Nor fear with thy Righteouſneſs on 
My Perſon and Off ring to bring. 
The Terrors of Lam and of — 2. 4 
With me can have nothing to do: 
My Sav1iovur's Obedience and Blood 
Hide all my 2 * View. 


The Work hich 155 g . : 
The Arm of his Strength will complete; „ 
His Promiſe is Vea and Amen „ 
And never was forfeited yet. 
Things future, nor Things that are now 
Not all Things below nor above 
Can make Him his Purpoſe forego, _ ' '+ + _ 
Or ſever my Soul from his Love. Rom. 8. 39. To _-_ 
My. Name from the Palms of his Hands | | 
Eternity will not eraſe ;—— ſa. 49- 16. 
Trefſt on his Heart it remains 
In Marks of indelible Grace. 
ves Ie the End ſhall endure | by _ 
As fureas the Earneſt is gives >: 2 
More happy, but not more ſecu t 1 
The 98 TT in Heav' „A. 14. EY EY 
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| 2 HYMN 138. its. 
5 O afflicted with Wave upon Wave 


Whom no Man can comfort, whom no Man 
can ſave, 


| With Darknef; ſurrounded, by Terrors diſmay” d: 
In toiling and rowing thy Strength! is decay d. 


Loud roaring the Billows now nigh ee eee 
But ſkilful's the Pilot who fits at the Helm 
His Wiſdom conducts thee, his Pow'r thee defends, 
In Safety and Quiet thy W arfare He ends. 


O fearful! O faithleſs! in Mercy He eries; 
My Promiſe, my Truth, are they TAE in thine 
il | Eyes | 
1 Still, gin I am with thee, m my Promife ſhall Rand; 

rv Through tempeſt and toſſing I'll bring thee to Land. 


201 
For get thee I will not, 1 cannot, thy Name 4 
E d on my Heart doth for ever remain: 
The Palms of my Hands whilſt I look on, I ſee 
The Wounds I received, when ſuff ring for thee. 


I feel at my Heart all thy Sighs and thy Groans, 
For thou art moſt near me, my F leſh 40d my Bones, 


In all thy Diſtreſſes thy Head feels the Pain, Ma odd 2 
Yet all are molt needful, not one is in i 


Then truſt me and fear not; thy Life i is ſecure; 3 
My Wiſdom is perfect, Supreme is my PO W-: 
In Love I correct thee thy Soul to refine, 
To make thee at length! in my Likeneſs to ſhine. 
The Fooliſh, the Fearful, the Weak are my Care, 
The Hel plels, the Hopeleſs, 1 hear their ſad Pray” r. 
From all their Afflictions my Glory ſhall fpring;” © 
And the * Sorrows, the Wen W Il Tow: 


Oz 
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| . 
TAN D and adore! how Glorious He 
That dwells in bright Eternity ! 
We gaze and we confound our Sight 
Plung' d in th' Abyſs of dazling Light. 
Thou ſacred ONE Almighty THREE, 
Great Everlaſting MysTERY; 
What Numbers ſhall we frame 
Equal to thy tremendous Name? 
Seraphs, the neareſt to the Throne, 


Begin, and ſpeak the Great Unxzxown; 
Attempt the Song, wind up the Strings 


Jo Notes untry'd, and boundleſs Things. 


You whoſe capacious Powers ſurvey 
Largely beyond our Eyes of Clay; 
Yet what a narrow Portion too 
Is ſeen, or known, or thought by you! 


How flat your higheſt Praiſes fall 

Below the Immenſe Orxtcinart! + 
Weak Creatures we that ſtrive 1n vain. 
To reach an uncreated Strain. | 


Great God forgive our feeble Lays, 

Sound out Thine own Eternal Praiſe; + 

A Song ſo valt, a Theme ſo high © 

Calls for the Voice that tun'd the Sky. 
HYMN 140. "Pu 

OME ye humble Sinner-Train, REED 

Souls for whom the Lams was lain; 5 

Chearful let us raiſe our Voice, 

We have Reaſon to rejoice. 


Let us ſing with Saints in Heav'n, - 
Life reſtor' d and Sins forgiv'n. 
Glory and Eternal Laud 


Be to our Incarnate Gon. 
5 O 3 


Nor look up with Faith, and * 29 
| Him that bled for you and e, 1 a 
Seated on his Glorious Throne 1 8 

Interceeding for his own, 

What can Chriſtians have to fear 
When they view their Sa vioux there? 

Hell is vanquiſh'd; Heav'n appeas'd, 
Gob 1s reconcil'd and pleas' d. 


Snares and Dangers may. beſet 

For we are but Trav'lers yet. 

As the Way indeed is hard 

Let us keep a conſtant Guard; 

Neither lifted up with Air, 
Nor dejected to : Defoatd: gs 
Always keeping CuRISxr in View Hz. 13 2. 
He will bring 1 us ſafely through, , | 


| 1 V N N Mi. SER 59 
B the Lox, my Soul, and af | 
| A glad and gratefu] A 28 b 
To my Dear RRDEEMER. $ Praj n : 
For I to Him belong. Cant. 2. 16. 
He my Goodneſs, Strength Lad Gop, 
In whom I live uy move and wel © 
Paid my Ranfom with his Blood: N 
My ortion is the Laws. 


Though Temptations ſeldom ceaſe: 
Tho' frequent Griefs I feel; 
Yet his Sy:n1T whiſpers Peace; uto 14 276 
And He is with me fill: 
Weak of Body, ſick in Soul, 180 | 
Depreſt at Heart, and faint with F ears, 
His * Preſence indbes me Whole, Fe 
And with ſweet Conran Sean ͤ ooitng 


ö 
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O my Ixsus, Thou art mine, 
With all thy Grace and Pow'r; 
I am now and ſhall be Thine 
When Time ſhall be no more. 
Thou reviv'ſt me by thy Death; 20 
Thy Blood From Guilt has ſet me free; 3 
My freſh Springs of Hope and Fait n,, 
And Love, are all in THEE. Fa. 87: 7. 
HYMN 142. 7 7 61 


HOM have I in Heav'n but Thee 
That can thy Creature bleſs ; - 

What were all the Earth to me 

If a Stranger to thy Peace? 
All is Vanity but CHRIST, | 

Pain and Darkneſs and Deſpair | 
Rankling in a Sinner's Breaſt | 

Till Thou art N there. 


| 207 
If my Lord his Love reveal eon. 5 5. £1 
No other Bliſs I want 

He my ev'ry Wound can heal, 
And filence each Complaint: 5 

He that ſuffer'd in my ſtead _ 
Muſt the Great Phyfictan be: 

I cannot be comforted, a 


Till comforted by Thee. 


Thee Thou know'ſt Iwiſh to love, 
For which thy Name I bleſs; - 
Pour thy SeiriT from above _ 
| _ Upon my waiting Fleece = 6. 37. 
Gentle as deſcending Dew, | _ 
Welcome as reviving Show ik Theſ. Ku 44 | 
Let Him my Election ſhew - _ 
And gild my gloomy Hours. 


Vet if ſo Thou ſee⸗ eſt fit 
Tis beſt for me to mourn ; 
Still my Hold I cannot quit, 
Nor Tron my Refuge turn; 
This, thro' Grace, my Song ſhall be, 
As I to thy Kingdom NE 
Wlkom have tin Heav'o but Thee, 
And whom but Thee below? 


1 H * M N 143. 7. 
* * my Happineſs below 


| Not to live without. the C Als 
But the Saviour's Pow'r to goals 
Sanctifying every Loſs. 
Troubles will and muft bel; 
But with humble Faith to ſee 
Love inſcrib'd upon them all, 
This is Happineſs to me! 


1 7 8 
: 4 
p * N ! 
, % 1 7 | 
| 
| 


Heb. 12. 4. 


Gop in Iſrael ſows the Seeds 
Of Affliction, Pain and Toil; 
Theſe ſpring up and-choak the Weeds. 
Which wou'd elſe o'erfpread the mad 
Trials make the Promiſe ſweet; 
Trials give new Life to Pray'n; 
Trials lay me at his Feet, 5 
Lay me low and keep me there. 


Did I meet no Trial here, 
No Chaſtiſement by the Way, 
Might I not with Reaſon fear 
I ſhou'd prove a Caſt-away? 
Baſtards may eſcape the Rod _ 
Sunk in Earthly vain Delight; 
But the true-born Child of Gop 
Muſt not, wou'd not, if he might. 
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HYMN 144. C. M. 
OD moves in a n Way : 
| His Wonders to perform; 
He plants his Footſteps in the Sea 
And rides upon the Storm! 


In deep unfathomable Mines 
Of never-failing Skill 

He treaſures up his bright Deſigns 
And works his Sovrezgn Will. 


Ye fearful Saints, freſh Courage take, . 
The Clouds you ſo much dread _ 
Are big with Mercy, and will break 
With Bleſſings on your Head. 


Judge not the Lox p by feeble Senſe, 
But truſt um for his Grace: 
Behind a frovning Providence 
He hides a, ſmiling Face, 7 


His Purpoſes will ripen faſt, 
Unfolding ev'ry Hour; 


The Bud may have a bitter Taſte, 
But ſweet will be the Flow'r. 


Blind Unbelief is ſure to err 
And ſcan his Work in vain; es 
ob is his own Interpreter „ 1 
And He will make it plain. ; 


HYMN 145. L. M. 
ESUS, and ſhall it ever be 
A mortal Man aſham'd of Thee? N 
Scorn'd be the Thought by Rich and Poor, 
Oh may fg ſcorn it more e and more! 
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Aſham'd of Ixsus? of TR Rind 

On whom for Heav'n my Hopes 13 | 
It muſt not be,—be this my Shame, 

That I no more revere his Name. 


Afham'd of Ixsus? yes I may | 
When I've no Crimes to walk away; 
No Tear to wipe, no [oy to crave, 

ol | No Fears to quell, nor Soul to fave. 


Till then, (nor is the Boaſting vain, ) 
Till then, I boaſt a Saviour ſlain; 
And Oh! may this my Portion be, 
That Saviouk:;not. m of me! 


| | HY M N 146. 3 « 
E ſoon ſhall hear the Midnight Cry, 
And Gabriel's Trump fhall ns the 5 
And cleave the 199 1 88 i 


85 1 
The Angel-Herald ſhall proclaim * | 7 
Redemption through the flaughter'd LAB, 

And break Death's pow'rful Chain. 


Then ſhall the Jupes deſcend in Clouds 
Circl'd around with countleſs Crouds 
Of the Celeſtial Choir; 
Before whoſe rapid Glorious Ray, 
The frighted Heav'ns ſhall flee away, 
And hide themſelves 1 in 1 


How, how ſhall Sinners venture nigh 

Before the Laws in yonder Sky? 

Vet Oh they muſt draw near! 

To hear the Ireadfal Word, Depart, 

Which like ſome deadly pointed Der, 
Their Hearts will wound and tear. 
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While vengeful, fr ry Tempeſts hurld 
Shall chaſe them downward to the World 
BE Of everlaſting Pam; = 
Then they their helpleſs Grief ſhall mourn, | 
Who to the Lams would never turn, 
The Laws for Sinners lain. 


Dear Lon I fink at thy pierc d F cet, 

Oh let me by Experience {ſweet 
Taſte thy forgiving Love ; 1 reg 

And when Thou doſt to Judgment come 
Take me with Thee to thy bleſt Home 
In Salem's Land above! 


HYMN. 147. 8 8 6. 


H! when my Righteous Ju pos ſhall come 


To fetch his ranſom'd People WO | 
Shall I B+ them eng \; 


a, 


— 


Shall ſuch a l Worm as 1; 
So ſinful and unfit to die, 
Be found at thy Right Hand ? 


- 
- * * 
. _ 
. * * 8 
. 2 
5 > *a 
* % 

- 


I love to meet among them now Er 

Before Jznovak's Feet to bo, 1 
Tho' viler than them all: 

But who can bear the piercing Thought ? 

What if my Name ſhould be left out „ 
e He for chem ſhall call! . 9 


Dear Los prevent it by thy Guin) e 
Oh! let me ſee thy ſmiling Face 1 
In this my gracious Day: ; e 
Thy pard'ning Voice Oh! let me bear : 
To ſtill my unbelieving Fear 
Nor let me fall * 


at 


Among thy ** let me be found _ 

Whene'er 5 Archangel's Trump ſhall ſound, | 
To ſee thy ſmiling Face: 

Then loudeſt of the Croud Ill lang, 


Till Heav'ns reſounding Manſions ring 
The Riches of thy Grace. 


HYMN 148. 88. 
A VAY my unbelieving Fear! 


Fear-ſhall in me no more take Place; 


My Saviour doth not yet appear, 


He hides the Brightneſs of his Face: 


bs But ſhall I therefore let Him go, 


And baſely to the Tempter yield? 


No, in the Strength of IESsus, no! 


I never will give up wy Shield. 


' 
4 
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Altho' the Vine it's Fruit deny. Hab. 8 vhs 7 
Altho' the Olive yield no Oil, =] 
The with'ring Fig- Tree droop and die, 
The Field illude the Filler's Toll: 
The empty Stall no Herd afford, 

And periſh all the bleating Race; 
Yet will I triumph in the Lon, 

The Gop of my Salvation praiſe. - 


Barren altho' my Soul remain, 
And not one Bud of Grace 


* 


hear, 


No Fruit of all my Toil and Pain, 
But Sin and only Sin is here; 
Altho' my Gifts and Comfort loſt, 
My blooming Hopes eut off I bee. | 
Yet will I in my Saviour truſt, 
8525 Glory, that He To for l 2 
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In Hope, believing 80 Hope, Rom. 4. 18. 
JEs us my Lok D and Gov I 825 a 

Jzsus my Strength ſhall lift me up, 
Salvation is in JEsU's Name: Taft 

To me He ſoon ſhall'bring it nigh, g 
My Soul ſhall then outſtrip the Wind 

On Wings of Love mount up on high, 
And leave the World and Sin behind. | 


AY MN 149. C. M. 155 7 
REE-GRACE to ev'ry Heav' n-born soul, 
Will be their conſtant Theme; 


Long as eternal Ages roll, 
They'll ſtill adore the LAMB. 


Free- Grace alone can wipe the Tears 
From our lamenting Eyes; | 
Can raiſe our Souls from guilty Fears 
Fo Joy that never dies. 


Freer Grace can Death itſelf out- -brave 
And take it's Sting away: 
Can Souls unto the utmoſt laue, 
And then to Heav'n convey. 
Our Saviour by Free-Gyace alone 
"His Buiiding ſhall complete ; 
With Shonting bring forth the cad one 
Crying, Grace, Grace to it. 
May I be found a Living Stone 
In Salem's Streets above, 
And help to fing before the Throne, 
Free- Grace and Dying 1 8 oo, 
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Before KR MLS 


H V M N C. M. : 
ING to the Loxn, 8 8 Nene : 
And in his Strength rejoice; | 
When his Salvation is our Theme, 
Exalted be our Voice. 


With Thanks approach his awful Sight, 


And Pſalms of Honour ſing; 
4 he Lok p's a Gop of boundleſs Might, | 
The whole en 8 KING. 


Earth with it's 8 dark and deep, 
Lies in his ſpacious Hand: 

He fix d the Seas what Bounds to keep, 
And where the Hills muſt ſtand. 


Come, and with humble Souls adore, Dn.” 

Come kneel before his Face 
O may the Creatures of his Powr _ - 
Be Children of his Grace! ; 


H Y MN 2. ph." M. _— 

E) JESU, our Lonn, 5 
Thy Name be ador'd 

For all the rich Bleſſings OY 'd thro' thy Word! 


In Sp irit we trace 
Thy codes of Grace, 21 
And chearfully join in a Concert. of Praife, 


MI on 


rr ow bio oo TOE OR. © AFTETY LARGE ISI, PAS FO Or i nr RR no ar, 


q 
a”, - A 


The Trumpet of Go 
Ils ſounding Abroad | 
The Language of Mercy—Salvation. thro Blood. 0 


Thrice happy are they 
Who hear and obey, 


And ſhare in the Bleſſings of this Goſpel. Day. 


. $ 


The People who know © © 
The Saviour below, .. .. 
With burning Affection to worſhip wig glow. 


[Their Anguiſh 5 Smart 0 
And Sorrows depart, PE 
W ho find his Salvation inſcrib d * the Heart, 1 


The People are blem SV ya T 5 
Who lean on his Breaſt, W 
And have a rich F oretaſte of his promis 15d Reſt. 


22 3 
[ This Bleſſing is mine 


Through Favour divine: 


But, O my RrDEEMER, the Glory be Thine 1 


The Work 1s of Grace; 
+, 'Thaine, thine be the Praiſe! | 
And mine to adore Thee, and tell of thy . SO 


HY MN. 8 M. 
1 Gop, whoſe Smiles we court th, 4- 6. 


From e we Favour claim; ; 
Whoſe Love alone new Life imparts, 
And gives the heav'nly Flame; 


Is none but the meek LAB, 4 - 
Our Dear Exalted Loxp ;- | 


\ 


Whoſe Grace and SpiIRIT 45 remain Mas: 


To bleſs ys in his Word... 
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His Promiſe is the ſame 
His Church below to bleſs, 


When they aſſemble in his Name——Mat. 18. 20. 
To ſupplicate his Grace: 
A Train of Sinners poor 
He will not caſt behind; 

But keeps his Word for evermore, 


And bears us on his MO 


T5 Sur Relief He flies, oe! 
He flies from Realms above; 


Anſwers our Pray'rs in ſweet Replies, 
And Tokens of his Love. | 


Shall we not Witneſs bear 7 1 

How faithful He hath been; 
And boldly. to the World declare, 45 

Salvation we have ſeen? Luke 2. 29. 


Yes, if Thou'lt help us, Lox, 177 49 
Thy Name we will confeſs; - | 7 

And ſpeak of CHRISAH the living Word, ETC 
The Loxd our e Ee © 28. 6. 
We'll mention to his Praiſe | | 
The Triumphs of his Death ;' 

And ling his everlaſting Grace | 
Ev'n with our lateſt Breath. 


YOME, ye Sinnen. bor ae wretched, 
Gov free Bounty glorify? ' 
Trad Belief, and true Repentance, 

Ev'ry Grace that brings us nigh, 
Without Money, without Money „Viilidut Money. , 
Come to Jzsus id and uy. 

| * Ia, 55. 2. 


Bs 
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Let not Conſcience make you linger 

Nor of Fitneſs fondly dremm 
All the Fitneſs He requireth  - ol 
Is, to feel your Want of Him 
This He gives you, this He gives you, ciskle give _ 
i the SPIRIT! 8 rifing Beam. Hart | 


Come, ye weary, heavy laden eie pa 7 22 
Loſt and ruin d by * Fall; | | 
If you tarry till you're better, FJ 
You will never come at all. Iteous; 
Not the Righteous, not the Righteous, north Ne” 
Sinners Jesus came to A 


View Him grov'ling in the Gitden; BTOk' Vt 12 
Lol your MAR ER proſtrate V 
On the bloody Tree behold Him: 


Hear Him cry, before He dies; 


7 
— 


3 9 


| g i | — 2 
e It is finiſh'd; it is finiſh'd; it is finiſh'd.” | 
Sinner, will not this ſuffice ? UM 19. 30. 


Lo! th' Tncargate Gop aſcended, 
Pleads the Merit of his Blood. 

Venture on Him, venture wholly; 
Let no other Truſt intrude. 

None but Ixs us, none but JI xs us, none but Ixsus, 
Can do helpleſs Sinners good. 1 " 


—Eph. 4.,8. 


Saints and Angels join'd in Concert, 
Sing the Praiſes of the Cad” 

While the bliſsful Seats of vel 1 
Sweetly echo with his Name. 

Hallelujah! Hallelujah! Hallelujah! 


Sinners here may ling the lame, 
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HYMN 5. 8 8 6. 
ION, ariſe, thy Garments ſhake, 
Of thy Dear Saviouk's Worth partake; LE. 
Oh! call his Bleſſings down! Ly as 
Thy Wants are Sy Ft Jzsvs dy'd, 
He loves to ſee them well ſuyply'd, 
He makes thy Caſe his own. 


Strangers in Heart we lately were . 2. 12. 
Till our RR DEYMER brought us near 
By his attracting Pow'r; 
Break out all ye in Songs atoud, 
Who feel Redemption through his Blood, 
And our Hion- PRIEST adore. 


0 Jrsus, Lonp, we humbly pray, 
Be gracious to thy Church To-day, 
Thy ſaving Health 9 8 


„ 


The Dew of Heav'n on us diſtil, 
With Love each empty Veſſel fill, 
And chear the drooping Heart! 


HYMN 6. 10 5. 


FES U, we pray, "a with us To-day, 
Thy Bleſſing beſtow, 
And make all our Head with pure Joy overflow! | 


A right ſimple Heart to each one impart; 
And a liſt'ning Ear; Prov. 20. 12. 


Which may thy ſtill ſmall 9 attentively hear! 


Unite us in Love, and: then let us prove 
How faithful Thou art 
To bleſs thoſe who are of one Mind and one Heat! 


We earneſtly crave a Bleſſing to have, | 
That we may rejoice, [Voice! | 
And bleſs Thee and praiſe Thee with Heart and with 
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No kindle that Fire by ct Deſire 
To follow the LaMs, | 
And yield Him our Hearts in Love's filial F lame! 


H * M N 7. * M. 
S attend, attend I pray, or 8 
And hear the Goſpel Word; Ne 
Regard your Viſitation "Ih N 8 
And entertain your Lok b. oY 


3 


— 


He calls unto the Sons of Men, 
His offer'd Grace to prove, Os 

That they in ſeeking may attain 3 
Repentance, Faith, and Love. | 5 


Give me thy. Heart, the Saviour rien, 
Juſtly He doth it claim; 
Oh! do not then his Call deſpiſe, 8 


But give it to the Laus ..,. 8 
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His Arms are open to receive - = 
Whoever to Him thess lll ein. 
Pardon and preſent Peace to give, | 
And Love that never dies. 


Jzsvs, our PRO HET, Päiksr, and 9 
Thou Friend of Sinners, come; 


Deſcend, Kind Con roRTER, and bring 
"TR great Salvation down. 4 


. H Y Mil . e 5170 
 C OURCE of Light and Pow'r «divine, e 
Deign upon thy Truth to ſhine, 15 


- 


Lox, behold thy Servant Ranges: 
Lo! to Thee be lifts his Hands: e 4281 
| Satisfy his Soul's Deſire; DENT) 
Touch his Lip with holy F — 6 
Eo 
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Softly fall the bealing Sound ic 32. 2. 
Like be Dew-drop on the Ground. 
Drooping Plants ſhall ſoon revive; 
Faith in Bud begin to live : 
And enlarg'd ſhall ſoon diſcloſe 

Beauties of the full-blown Roſe. 


In thy pure and Holy Way, 
Heights and greater Heights diſplay ; 
So that whilſt our Race we run, 
Wie may think it but begun; 
Nor the paſt contemplate more, 
Urgent ſtill on what's before. — 8 +, 2 


Ope thy Treaſures! ſo ſhall fall 3 
Unction ſweet on him, on All. Et Ya Jom . 7555 128 1 
Till by Odours ſcatter d round | 
Cunisr Himſelf be FER d _ found, 


W-- 


Then ſhall ev ry raptur'd Heart, : FIR 
Rich in Peace and Joy een | 


HYMN 9. * 88. 
A He, ſupreme eſſential Love, 
Rich Source whence all our Bleſſings flow, | 
Bleſs us with Favour from above, - 
And ſmile upon his Church below; 
Thy Pity, Gracious Lozp, diſplay, © 
And turn our Darkneſs into Day. 


Behold our Deſolations, Lokp, . 
Give all to hear the joyful Sound —— 69. 15, 
Be Honours to thy Grace reſtor'd, 
It's fragrant Odours flow around, | 
Send Paitors ready to fulfil—— — 23. 4. 
The Ditiates of thy gracious W ill. 


"00'S 
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Thy Foes have laid a waſte,-Mat. 28. 35 
Wo ſcatter'd Fences lie o 'erthrown, 
Her Fruits how bitter te the Taſte! 
And all her priſtine Beauty's gone; 
A Hoſt combir' d againſt her j join, | 
And ev'ry Beaſt devours thy Vine.—Pſa, 80. 1 3- 
Thine Eyes from Heav'n's high Seat incline, 
Behold the Offspring of thy Hand, 5 
And viſit, Lo RD, thy once-lov'd Vine; 
May Lab'rers at thy high Command 
Go forth, whole ceaſeleſs Work, twill "i | 
To dreſs thy Vineyard own'd by Thee.-P/a. 80. 14 
HY M N 10. 8 7 | 
ELCOME, welcome, bleſſed Servant, 
Meſſenger of ]zsv's Grace! 


O how beautiful the Feet of. Nom. 10. 13. 
Him that brings good News of Peace. 


All hail Herald! all hail Herald! A 5 3 
Prieſt of Gov, thy People's . 1 


Savio Ry bleſs his Meſſage to us ge 856 20. 
Give us Hearts to hear the Sound 


Of Redempti dearly purchas d 3 co Gig 

By thy Death and precious ee REY © 
O reveal it! O reveal it Sik . 2 5 Go : 
30 our Poor and | helpleſs op! | „ 


Give Rewats of Grace: and 8 OT GO 10% 
I0 thy faithful Labourer Dear fy att A Non 
Let the Incenſe f our Hearts e 

Offer d up in Faith and Pray f. Hig ig 
Bleſs, O blefs him; bleſs; O bes him, *. q 
Now, Henceforth, wary mo, 7 80 ac os 


ö 1 . A mo 
"Qs . „ in 


— 1 


5 


8 
n * . 
H. ! ev'ry, one that thirſts draw nigh, -Iſa. 5 55- 1: 
'Tis or invites the fallen Race,) 


Mercy 5 free Salvation buy, 
Buy Wine, and Milk, and Goſpel Grace. 


Come, to the living Waters, come, 
| Sinners obey your MaxExx's Voice; 
Return, ye weary Wand' rers. Home, 
And in Redeeming Love rejoicſe. 


See, from the Rock, a Fountain riſe—1 Cor. 10. 4 

For you in healing Strhamg4trollse ! ff oi 
Money ye need not bring, nor Price. 

Ye lab' ring, burthen'd, ſin- ſick Souls. OY 


Nothing ye in Exchange ſhall give; 

Leave all you have, and are, behind po Vo 

Frankly the Gift of Gop receive, oi 
051 and Peace in Ixsus find. 


e 
ELIEVERS hear the Goſpel- Word. 
Haſte to the Supper of our Lonp; wy 
Be wile to know your glorious Day, © © 
All Things are ready, come away. 


Ready the FaTHER is to own,—Luke 18. 80. 
And kiſs his late returning Sw: 

Ready the Loving Saviour . | 

And ſpreads for you his bleeding Hands. 

Ready the Sèpixfr of his Love, | {ad 
The , Heart to melt and move; 144519 T7 
T' apply and witneſs with the Blood, | 
And waſh and feal you Sons of Gop. 


Ready for you the Angels wait —Luke 15. 10. 


To triumph in your bleſt Eſtate: 

Tuning their Harps they long to praiſe 

The Wonders of * Grate. 
4 


238 | 
Come then; Believers, to your Lons, X 
To Happineſs in CHRIST reſtor'd: 


The Bleſſings of his Love embrace, 
The Plenitude of Goſpel-· Grace. 


HYMN 13. 6 8. 


Bo. ye the Trumpet, blow "ny 
The gladly ſolemn Sound, 

Let all the Nations know . 
To Earth's remoteſt Bound, 

The Year of Jubilee is come; 10 1. 

Return ye ranſom'd Sinners Home! 

Extol the Lams of Gov, | © 
The Great-atoning Lawns! 

Redemption: in his Blood, 2.4 
Throughout the World proclaim: Ju 

The Year of Jubilee is come; 

Return ye ranſom'd Sinners Home 


. — er Ion > 


& 


* a 
- 


Ye who have ſold for Nought | 
Your Reviige abpe:.;.. ĩ %% 

Shall have it back unbought „ 
The Giſt of Ixsu's 8 

The Year of Jubilee is come 1 

Return ye ranſom d Sinners Home! | "Ever: 


fit Y Fo 


Ye Slaves of Sin and Hell 
Your Liberty receive; ! 8 
And ſafe in JESUS C 
And bleſt in Jesus live. „„ * 1 
The Vear of Jubilee is come; 


Return ye ranſom d Sinners 50 . a 85 


The Goſpel Trumpet hear: 2 5 2 tn 
The News of Heav 'nly Grace,” D ui oy 


Ye happy. Souls e draw rea wok : co "a Ks 


Behold your 0 R'S Ls 


6 . "5 
- ” 
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The Year of Jubilee is come; 
Return to your eternal Home. . 
H MN .. 1, M. 
APTAIN of thine enliſted Hoſt, 
Difplay thy glorious Banner high utah 1g. 2. 


The Summons ſend from Coaſt to Coaſt, 
And call a num'rous An . 


A ſolemn Jubilee proclaim, 711 2 5˙ 10. 
Proclaim the great Sabbatic Days i 4 

Aﬀert the Glories of thy Name 
Spoil Satan of his wiſh d for Prey! e 


Bid, bid thy Heralds publiſh loud 
be peaceful Bleſſings of thy Reign: 

And when they ſpeak of ſprinkling Blood, 
The Myſt'ry to the Heart explain. 


Lox D ſhed thy Light, make plain the Mer, 
That leads“ to Son's lofty n 
Pierc d by thy Beams let Night be Day: 
So ſhall we ſee and praife thy Pow! 


8 HYMN. . ge F528 
9 deſcend; O heav nly 8 EY 
Fan each Spark into a F lne—J%. 42. 3. 
| Bleffings let us now inherit, a 
Bleſſings that we cannot name. 
Whilſt Hoſannas we are ſinginſg g, 
May our Hearts with Rapture move; = Fx: 
Feel freſh Grace, in them ſtill ſpringing, | | 
Breathe the Air ol WTI IE. 0:1 eee 


x * * 
— 8 * 
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Leet us ſail in Grace's Ocean, 
Float on that unbounded Sea 

Guided into pure Devotion 1; 
Kept from Paths of Error free: : 

On thy heav'nly Manna feeding, | 
Screen'd from every envious Foe: | 5 

Love, O Love for Sinners bleeding. 
All for Thee E would fof ego 


4 


Keep us, Lox, ſtill in Communionn, 
Daily nearer drawn'to Thee; 
Sinking in the ſweeteſt Union 
Of that Heart⸗felt Myſtery. r. 
Keep us ſafe from each Deluſi ids 
Well protected from all Harms; | 
Free from Sin and all Confuſion : | 
Circle us within thine Arms! AN 


* 


HYMN 16. L. M. 


ELOVED Savious, faithful Friend, | 
The joy of all thy Croſs's Train; cs 


In Mercy to our Aid deſcend, 


Or elle we worſhip Thee in vain Ala. 


In vain we meet to ſing and pray, 
If CRRIST his Influence withold; 


a. 
Our Hearts remain as cold as Clay, LETT 


Till we our Gop by Faith behold. 
Then let us feel thy healing Beams, 
And view thy reconciled Face; 


Yea, prove thy Preſence in theſe Means 
To bleſs a vile and helpleſs Race. 


Here manifeſt Thyſelf i in Peace; 


18. 20. 


Thy faithful Mercies now make known : 9 


Oh! breathe on us a Gale of Grace; 
And ſend the chearing yy W d 
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We gladly for thy coming * 
Seeking to know Thee as Thou art; 

We bow as Sinners at thy Feet, EL ce] 
And bid Thee welcome to our Heaft. 


HYMN . 
EAR Lokp, attend our Pray r, a 
And all our Wants relieve; _ 
Come to our Hearts, and dwell Thou there, 
That Thou in us may'ſt livel——Eph. 3. 17. 


In Weakneſs we draw nigh, 
Unto the Throne of Grace; 
Anſwer a Sinner's mournful Cry, 
And fill us with thy Peace. 
Thou readꝰſt the naked Breaſt; 
1 Liberty we groan; , 
We ſigh in Thee, our Lozp, v0 reſt, | 
| And worſhip Thee alone. 


If Trials vex our Mind: 


Cloſe to thy Wounds well flee; Dar r , 


No Refuge may we elſewhere find, 
But what we find in Thee. by 


To Thee we come, our FRIEND, 
As Sinners poor indeed; 

On Thee for future Grace depend, i 
Our Help in ey'ry Need}. {7 tut pond arg! 


HYMN . 


ARK! in the Wilderneſs a Cry RES =) 40. 3 
It ſhakes the Mountains, rends the Earth; 
The King appears, behold Him nigh 5 


1 he en by Nature, Man N Birch. 


c 
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= 
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N 
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Run to and fro, ye Heralds run, 

Proclaim kd; prepare the Way! * 2 

Redemption's glorious Work's beg 1 
And who his potent Arm ſhall ſlay? | 


Make ftrait the Paths before his Feet, 
And ev'ry Obſtacle remove: | 
Drop down, .ye Hills, your cumb'rons Weight, | 
And bow before Redeeming Love. | 


Then ſhall the lowly Valley riſe, 

Its budding Honours ſpring to view; 
Swift the Oreating Fiat flies, . 
And all is blifsful, all is new. 


Know'ſt Thou the Meaning, Nature't 8 Child? AT 
Know'ſt thou the import of the Cry? 
Thy Heart's the Deſart waſte. and wild; 
But lo! the kind Rectarmer's nigh. 


e vena gg See 
Before Him crumble into f Du ” Fo on 
Thy humbl'd Heirt'thill then begin gin * gi 4 | 
His all-reſtoring Hand to truſt. e 

By Him exalted, eee ite 4 ms 

A Garden rich in Fruit and Flower: dune. 4 on 
Thy Gracious MasTzx's Vd 1 1 boot 1 14 
| The, Wonder of Redeeming TD 
H.Y:M N. 19. 

OLY Guosr, inſpire our Paik 
Touch our Hearts, „ * our e 
Laud we now thy Naine. O'Js8vs, 8 — 

Heav'n ſhall echo with 5 Lo- un 0 git 


- 


Ev'ry State, howe'er b. „„ 
Shall be Profit in the End; FF. 8 N 8055 13 
Ev'ry Ordinance a Bleſimgg BI. ͤ 


Ev ry Providence a Friend, 


Bleſſed Lon p be Thou o our Texcher,— John 14. * 


Helper, Counſellor, and.Gaide:..... i 40. 
Speak the Promiſe thro the . I ei wv 
And the hearing Ear provide., Hogan lg at 

vain i 18 Learning, Parts, or Merit ee 15 f 
Vain the native Pow'rs of Man. his lg yas an he ge 
Jxsòbs! fend thy Hol * Srixir, 5 ATT 5 , has ” 
So diſplay the e an e „ ed 
$ LE” * # 1 j 7 * Fe - ds 
EAA 
H' 1 M N. 20. Th wt 7 4.5 4014 


Cor. 5e Sinners, oor and e 47705 1 A 
Bring your E e Lays; OL 97 bun. | 
Help to ſing our ]zsU's Merits; ' neous H 
Help to chaunt IuMANUETL's Praiſe: 1 a2 wy. 


Friend of Sinners, D 1 100 0047 60R, 
Thee we laud for richeſt Grace. A e br0.y44” 
. 6 x 92 De s 3 "4 \ 4% 4 
| ; ; TE SE E 'D Ws © 


O what Grace haſt Thou ouch 


O what Mercy haſt Thou ſhown! 
When, -to die for vileſt Rebels, 


Thou didſt leave thy bliſsful Throne! 


Bleeding SAVIOUR! 


Melt, O melt our Hearts of Stone. : | 


Come, ye Sinners, come to Ixsus, 


Think upon your Gracious Loud: 


He has pity'd your Condition, 
He has ſent his Goſpel-Word: 


Mercy calls you 


Mercy flows from ]zsv's Blood. 


Deareſt Saviour, help thy Servant 
To proclaim thy wond'rous Love; 
Pour thy Grace upon this People, 

That thy Truth they may approve: 


15 


R 2 


we 


— 


Pſa. 68. 1855 


* 
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Oy RT 0 bleſs POR 
| From thy . Courts above. 


| No thy gracious Word i invites them 

= To partake the Golp el-Fealt; 

_ Let thy SpiR Ir N draw them, 
Ev'ry Soul be fal 8 Gueſt: 


O receive us, 


Let us find thy oe” Reſt, 


251 
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33VVVVVCVVVFFFG V © 
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a S E R M 0 N. 
1 Y MN. 1, 5M. 
S O the joy ful Sound! 
What Pleaſure to our Ears! 5 | 
A ſov'reign Balm for ey'ry Wound,—1 Juin 1. 1. 7 
A Cordial for our Fears. 8 
1 Bleſſing. Honour, Praiſe and Power, 5 3 
Salvation! let the Echo fy | 
The ſpatious"Fatth around. 
While all the Armies of the Sky 
3 to raiſe the Sound! 55 
NY, een Praiſe and Power, &c. 


- 


— . 
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Salvation! O Thou bleeding Laus, 
Io Thee the Praiſe belongs; 
Salvation ſhall infpire our Hearts, 

And dwell upon our Tongues. - 

4 Bleſſing, Honour, Praiſe and Power, Kc. 


HYMN 2. 2208 
\ LORY and Honour be to Thee, 
F Thou SxLT-ExXISTENT DEITY; 
Thee we revere, and Thee adore, 
In Mercy infinite, and Pow'r. 


To Thee our Joyful Hearts we raiſe, 

To Thee we bring our Songs of Praiſe, 
Whoſe bounteous Care and Love imparts 
Celeſtial Bleſſings to our Hearts 


o * 
. 
163% 
£ #-#.7 


8 ieee + 2 #08 

Unto the Holy TRIUN E GOD, NT. 
Who hath on us, poor Worms, beſtow” Gong 

Such Favours, ſuch amazing Grace, 


We pay our Homage, Thanks, and Bilde 9 


= WY IN 2. 8 „ 
Cone Thou Almighty Kino,—Revy? 19. 6. 
Help us thy Name to gs: 17 
Help us 15 praiſe! 0 2 
Father, all glorious, | Bi e 90 
Oer all victorious, „ e e 
Come, and reign over un, han en ff 
— ANTIENT of Days! VV 
22 our Los, ariſe, CS ON Wd, 
Scatter our Enemies, E 


And make them fall! N 1 


254 
| q. thine n Aid 
| Our ſure Defence be „ es rn 2. 
, Our Souls on Thee nnd. 1 1 N 
Lon, hear « n, an 56G! lee £2576 
| Come, Thou Incann Airs WB 8e wy 
= CGird on thy mighty Swqrdo—> — 7 or 45. 
= - Our Pray rs attend! © „ 
Come! and th y People bleſs, e 
And give thy Word Succeſs, 1 
Iii ' ' 5555505 + 
On us deſcend! L241 


Come, Holy COMFORTER =; 11. 0 
Thy ſacred Witneſs bear- — fol 2 16. 
In this glad Hour! 
Thou, who Almighty. art, 
Now rule in ev'ry Heart, 
And ne er from us depart, 5 (020 55.000 BRA 
SpiRIr of Pow'r! | 


\ - — 
— LlL 
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To the Gzxzar ONE in VF UTE ; 
„N Praiſes be be PT CS 
* Hence,evermare!, . +. 
His Sov- N 11 „ 
May we in Glory ſe . 
And to Eternity ah 
Love and adore! 


H. V N 51. 140 „M. 


HIS Gov.s the Sbbnse Mae a 13. 8. 
Our faithful Unchangeable Friend: 
Whoſe Love 8 great as his Pow'r, 
And neither knows Meaſure nor End. 255 


Tis Jesus, the Firſt, and the: Laſt, a 
Whoſe Spixir ſhall guide u ie dez | 
We'll praiſe Him for all that is-paſt, - 


And truſt ä s to come. 25 


788 . 
LN 1 M N 77 LN. 
DROM all that dwell below the Ss hs» 1 $0.6. 
Let the CREATOR s Praiſe ariſe! 
Let the REDEEMER 8 Name be ſung, 5 
Thro' ev'ry Land, by ev ry Tongue. 2 


Eternal are thy Mercies, Loxy, | Bern 0 
Eternal Truths attend thy Word: 

Thy Praiſe ſhall ſound from Shore to Shore, 
18 Till Suns thall riſe and ſet no more! ! 


HYMN. „ I 78. 


E that in his Courts are found, 
Liſt ning to the joyful Sound, 

Loſt and helpleſs as ye are, 60534 BEA 

Sons of Sorrow, Sin, and Care, CT TG FOE cs. 
Glorify the Kine of Kincsz'— VO 
Take the Peace the Goſpel brinks: ai 


/ 


Turn to CnRIST your longing Eyes, 
View his bloody Sacrifice; * 

See in Him your Sins forgiv'n, 
Pardon, Holineſs, and Heav'n : 
Glorify the King of Kings,.... . 
Take the -Peace the Goſpel brings. Y 


HYMN 7. "IM "4863 


BE be the dear uniting Love 

That will not let us part: 
Our Bodies may far off remove, 
We ſtill are join'd in Heart. 


Join'd in one Spirit to our Heap, .” 
Where He appoints we go; 

And ſtill in IEsu's Footſteps tread, 
OE do his Work Wow 9 og! 


1 2 | 
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288 
O let us ever walk in Him, 

And nothing know beſide! 
Ng deſire nor ought eſteem 

But IEs us crucify d. 1 Cor. 2. 2. 


Cloſer and cloſer let us cleave 
To his belov'd Embrace: 
Out of his Fullneſs ſtill receive, 
And plenteous Grace for Grate — Join 5 ak 
But let us haſten to the Day * 
Which ſhall our Fleſh reſtormmee | 


When vanquiſh'd Death ſtall ſhrink- away, 
And Bodies part no more. 


HY M. NI 8, S. MR. 


M* Soul repeat his 'Praife; 
| Whoſe Merties are ſo great; 


Whoſe Anger is ſo ſlow to rife, - 
So ready to abate, 


Hig ch as the Heav'ns are raiſed 
3 the Ground we tread; 
So far the Riches of his Cree | 

Our higheſt Thoughts N 


The Pity of the Lonp, © 
To thoſe that fear his N ame, 
Is ſuch as tender Parents feel; 
He knows our feeble Frame. 


Our Days are as the Graſs, Fa. go. 5. 
Or like the Morning Flow rs | 

If one ſharp Blaſt ſweep o'er the Field 
It withers in an Hour. 


But thy Compaſſion, Lokp, 
To endleſs Years en der | W 
And Children's Children ever a 20. 6. =_ 
Thy Word of — : 1 
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H YM N 9. 104th. | 
E Servants of Goo, your MasTER proclaim, 
And publiſh Abroad his wonderful N ame; * 
The Name all victorious of IEs us extol; 
His Kingdom is glorious, and rules over all. 


Go ruleth on high, Almighty to ſave; 
And ſtill He is nigh, his Preſencè we have: 
The great Congregation his Triumph ſhall ling, 
Aſcribing Salvation to JEsus our KING. 


Salvation to God, who ſits on the Throne; 
Let all cry aloud; and honour the Son : 
Our Jxsus's Praiſes the Angels proclaim, 
Fall down on their Faces, and worſhip the Laws. 


Then let us adore and give Him his Right, 
All Glory and Pow'r, and Wiſdom and Might; 
All Honour and Bleſſing, with Angels above, 


And Thanks never _— for infinite Love. 
* Ia. 9. 6. 0; | 
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2 - 3 - T4 3 * 


"HROUGH Canter when we eher cams,” HE of 
In Singleneſs of Heart, lit TION @ 


80 5 a3 1 4 | , a Fa 
We met, O Jzsv, in thy Name, M Iaxof £ 15s 
1 I 
And in thy Name n y migarto ad baoys : 
fx A 8 4 £1 _— N 117 | * 
AB AY ? LE. N 2290 r 


N : 1 
ü . * I 
& +434. þ 7 41 * 

7 


We part in Body, not in Mind, nog. 5 . Fa 


CO YI is 4 LY 
Our Minds continue, WEzn ion tn ago) na 
And each to each in Jesvs Join'd, . „ 
We happily go- ons r, e eee a 


Preſent we {till in Spirit are, 0 Wiup e OR 
And intimately nigh; 57 1 


While on the Wings of Faith and Pray 
We, ABBA, FATHER, FF * 


N 
a nn 


x 


- 


3-4 3115 > 3 K. 


Fo 2686: | 
| O! may thy SPIRIT, Dea axeſt Lon s, py v7 


11 


In all our Travels, ſtill 


Direct, and. ber our eonſtant Guard, 1197; O 0514” 
To Zion's Holy Hil; 357 


* * A 
F; b „ * „ * . 
12 12 Ae 


; nl 


O, what a joyful Meeting ther, 54 O en 
2 Beyond theſe changing Shade! e i bo! 


— * . COS Ie 
* — . w 
7 * * a 2 5 C P 
* n Sd . 
2 1 


E + ._ White are the Robes we all ſhall wear,” 1 
1 And Crowns upon our H Lacs 


a {50.8114 @ Dot 223% ; 
, Haſte, LorD, and bring r us to the Day . a 
When we ſhall dwell at Home: 


4 1 TO 7 | lige To Fe: 9 og oy 
*"'P | Come, O REDEEMER, come ava; 8 


W 0, Neuf, quickly come... ĩ 


H Y M N 11. | 1085 iT 1 5 3 N 
R ven ebe e 


3 ; bt ” I NAA ; * ty 
Fo an immortal 
Let the wide Earth reſound the ben. . 


E- 2 13 Grace has GORE: „„ 
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Sing how eternal Love 1 


Its Chief BELovED choſe, + FORD NE 1 
And bid Him raiſe our wretched Race. ID L 
From their Abyſs of Woes. '. © V 

His Hand no Thunder bears, (cl! . 

No Terror cloathes his Brow; -/ 
No Bolts to drive our guilty Souls 3 

To fiercer Flames below. + | 8 9 

'Twas Mercy fd the Thrones, gd, ont Y ; 

And Wrath ſtood filent by, = | 


When Cur1sT was ſent with Pardons down 
To Rebels doom'd to die. 


Now, Sinners, dry your Tears, 1 

Let hopeleſs Sorrow ceaſe; 

5 Bo to the Scepter of his Love  _ 
5 Fo * take the offer d Peace. „„ 


* 
1 


May we obey the Call 

nd lay an humble Clatm _ 
To the Salvation He hath brought, 
And love and praiſe his Name! 


* 


— 
— 
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For CnniorgasDav. _— 


RI MN I. „„ 8 8 3 f 
OR. my SAv TOUR, 1 Rain would embrace 5 
Thy Name & thy Nature, thy Spi RI & ar 

And trace the dear Footſteps of JzsUs my Lonp,“ 


And n in Him whom the Nations . 
Heb. 13. _ ZE. 
. 2 


- * <a 
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0 Wonder of Waders! aſtoniſh' d I gaze, 

To ſee in the Manger the AnTizxrt of, Days; 
And Angels proclaiming the Stranger forlorn, 
And telling the Shepherds that Jzsvs is born! 


My Gop, my CREATOR, the Heavens did box 
To ranſom Offender 's 30 ſtoop' d very W: 
85 Tkʒe Body prepar'd by his FAT HER aſſumes ,, 
And on the kind Errand moſt joyfully comes. ? 


For Thouſands of Sinners the Logp bow'd his Head, 
For Thouſands of Sinners He groan 'd and He bled, 

My Spirit rejoices, the Work it is done; 

My Soul is redeem'd, Salvation i is won. 


My Gon is. returned to Glory on High; 


x And gladly will leave all my Brethren . 


When Death makes a Paſſage, then to Him I U fy; 


. 
- + # 


| ExpeRing in a Glory we all ſhall be Join d. 
5 & wr Heb. 10. be | 


— 


IS... 


HYMN, 2. 1. . 7 
ESUS, all Praiſe is due to „ oor ft 
That. Thou waſt pleas'd a Man to be! NN 
A Virginꝭ Womb Thou didſt not ſcorn; n, 
And Frick ſhoat to ſee Thee born. 3 alen | 


The bleſſed: Farnzx's only Son d wet on 


. 


Chuſeth a Manger for his Throne * BI NY x 1 
And tho the High and Mighty 2221 5 3 
Aſſumes our feeble Fleſh Ken. Blood. Hallelujah. _— 
Whom Earth'could not contain'nor a 2 N 75 5 
In low Eſtate the Sa viou lies „„ w 
And who the World's Foundation laid, — Jie 1. 3. 
Is now a little Infant made. ES - Hallelyab. J 
The FaTatr's- Brightneſs comes in n Sight, Heb. 1. LAs; = 
Gives to the World it's ſaving Light: 


And drives the Clouds of Sin away, ; 
* make us Children of the Day... | Hat. 
| 83 | | 


* — 
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The Sox the Almighty Gon confeſs d. 

In his own World became a Gueſt; 

And open'd through Himſelf the Way, 

A Paſlage to eternal Day. Fraletajab 


For us theſe Wonders He hath weeurhe, | 

To ſhew his Love, ſurpaſſing 1 8 19. 
Then let us all unite to fing 
Praiſe to our Loving Gop and RIFE, Hallelujah, 


HYMN +... 
E ſimple Men of Heart Rice a 


Shepherds who watch their Flocks by Night 
Start not to fee an Angel near, 


Nor tremble at this glorious Light. | 
An Herald from the Heavenly Kine 

I come your every Fear to chace; 
Good Tidings of great Joy I bring 

Great Joy unto the fallen Race! „ 


For you is born on this glad Day, + | 
A Sav1ovk by our Hoſt ador'd, - „ 

Our God in Bethlehem ſurvey, | | 

Make Haſte to worſhip CazisT the Lons: Pons 4. 


By this the Saviour of Mankind, 
The Incarnate Cop ſhall be diſplay d, 5 
In Swaths the Infant ye ſhall find, 

And humbly 1 in a Manger laid. 


1 MN 8 | it 
GHEPHERDS on their Flocks EP e 9 
Shepherds that in Night- time watch'd, Phe 
Saw the Mabenger deſcending, © :-: ID 
From the Court of Heav'n dif, patch d. e 
Beams of Glory deck d his Miſſion, RD 
Burſting — the Veil of Night. 
Fear poſſeſs d them at the Viſion: : 
Sinners. tremble: at the Light. 


84 


270 | 
Dove-like Meekneſs grac'd his Viſige; ; 
Joy and Love ſhone round his Head. 
Soon He chear'd them with his Meſlage: 
Comfort flow'd from all He ſaid. 
4 Fear not, Fav'rites of th' ALMIGHTY, 
Joyful News to you I bring: 
* You have now, in David's City, 
«Born; a SAVIOUR, CuRIST the Kine, 


Go and find the Royal Stranger 
* By theſe Signs, A Babe you 1 ſee. 
_ Weak and lying in a Manger, 
20 Wrapt and ſwaddled; that i is He.” 
Strait a Hoſt of Angels Glorious | 
Round the Heay'nly HERATD Throng; 
Utt' ring in harmonious Chorus, 
Airs Divine; and * che e 


271 

85 Glory to our God be given SEEN 9 
guy the radiant Hoſts above; | 

« Peace on Earth to Men forgiven, | A; 
Objects of Redeeming in,; GO 

Thus they ſang with Rapture kindling 
In the Shepherd's Hearts a Flame, 

Joy and Wonder ſweetly e 
All Believers feel the ſame. 


Lo, ſweet Babe! we fall before Thee, 
JzsU! Thee we all adore. _ 
Thine's the Kingdom, Pow'r, and Glory, 
We'll proclaim it evermore. 
Glory to our Gop be given 
* By the radiant Hoſts above; 
Peace on Earth to Men forgiven, 


Objects of Redeeming Love.” 85 


. a 


HV MN 5g. St. Stephen . 
OIN all ye joyful Nations 
Th' acclaiming Hoſts of Heaven, 
This happy Morn a Child is born, 
To us a Son is given. 
The wonderful MEss 14s, 
The Joy of ev'ry Nation, 
Jzsvs his Name, with Gon the ſame, 
The Lox of all Creation: 


Go ſee the Kine of Glory, 
Diſcern the Heavenly Stranger, 
So poor and mean his Court an Inn, 
His Cradle is a Manger. 
Whom all the Angels worfnip, 
Lies hid in human Nature; 2 3 
Incarnate ſee the DEI Y —1 Tim. 3 0 
The laſnile CREATOR. e 


3 


Gaze on the lovely Object „ „ 3 
Of endleſs Aera g 72 1 ey 5 
Thofe infant Hands ſhall burſt c our Bands, a, 1. 
And work out our Salvation: 12 
Strangle the crooked Serpent, 
Deſtroy his Works for Ver, 

And open ſet the Heavenly Gate 2 I AR. 
To every true Belieuemn. 


e 4 3h 
NOME, Thou lon erpeded . 0 1 
| Born to ſet thy People «pO page 
From our Fears. and Sins releaſe us, 5 „ 

Let us find our Reſt in Thee! In. : 3G 9 
Iſrael's Strength and Confolation, 5 
Hope of all the Earth Thou art; „ 
Dear Deſire of ev'ry Nation,- 4; 2. 7. IEA 

Joy of ev'ry longing Heart. 


a 21 
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Born thy people to delle e 1 
Born a Child, and yet a Kii. 9: 6 5. 
Born to reign in us for ever, 
Now thy gracious Kingdom bring] oy 
By 'Thine own Eternal Setzrr, eq 
Rule in all our Hearts alone; 
By thine all-ſufficient Merit 


Raiſe us to thy glorious Fan 


HYMN 7. 8 8 6. 
LI. Glory be to Gop on high, 


Ye Sons of Adam fill the * S of 
With Praife and Thankfulneſs ; 


| Gov, from an everlaſting Love—— Fer. 31. 3. I 8 
Decreed with his Dear Son above Rev. 13. 
A World to wien. 1 


Stand ſtill, and ſee what Gop bath oe, 051 


He had but one Beloved SON, 

And Him He freely gave; | 
For whom was this; but for a Race 
Of curſed Sinners, vile and baſe? 

Yet theſe He came to ſave. 


All Glory to th' Eternal Sow, 
That He moſt freely did put on 
Our Fleſh and Mifery: as 


That He, our Gop, a Man was mark" „ 


And bore our Curſe, our e paid, 
By bleeding on the Tree! | 


He as a poor mean Child was born, Bo 
His Birth no Palace did adorn, 


A OY was his Bowe 


1 
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Lock, look upon this ag Sun, 


Till Tears of Love the Eyes o'er-run, 
This Babe is ChRIST our HEAD. 


H XY M N . 6 8. 
RRAV D in mortal Fleſh, - | 
Lo! the Great ANGEL denen all 3 3 4. 
He holds the Promiſes Op 24 
And Pardons in his Hands. EE 
Commiſhon'd from his FaTrzR's Tron, . 
To make his Grace to Mortals known. Nr TOA. 


Be Thou our Counſellor, N 
Our Pattern and our Guide“ . 
And through this defart Lanxdgg 
Still keep us near thy Side! . 
O let our Feet ne er run aſtray, 1 1 Sam. 2. 9. 
Vor rove, nor ſeek the crooked Way. 


— 
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We'd hear our Shepherd's Voice, 
Whoſe watchful Eye doth keep 
Poor wand'ring Souls among . 
The Thouſands of his Sheep: 
He feeds his Flock, He calls their Names, 


His Boſom bears the tender Lambs. J. 40. * 


To this dear Surety's Hands. 
My Soul commend thy Cauſe, 
He anſwers and fulfils 
His FaTazR's broken Laws: 
Believing Souls now free areſet, 
For Caztsrt hath paid their dreadful bebe * 


Then let our Souls ariſe, 

And tread the Fempter down; 
Our Captain leads us f — 2. 10. | 
_ To conqueſt and a Crown: | 


P Rom. 10. * 


Heß. 7. 22. 
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5 | 


Aloud, Celeſtial Hoſts proclaim, 


: In human Form the Gop to hide, 


| In fleſhy Robes He's here confin di Tim. 8. 16, 


March on, nor fear to win the Day: 
Though Death and Hell n the Way«: 


HYACN 9: EE: M- 


ARK! the beſt News that ever came | 
To finful Men, condemn'd, forlorn! - 


WA SAVIOUR, Curisr the Loxd is born.” 


Their Sov' REIGN throws his Beams aſide, 
And ſteps from his Imperial Throne; Fr 


* 


And out frail Fleſh to make his 4 > 157 


Whom yet no Limits comprehends 7 bak: 
| And, hardly can a Lodging find, - hen) 15 Q 
1 Monarchs at * F ootſiool bend es 


. 6,1 


4 — 


| How many Won * combine, 279 1 
To draw and fix believing Eyes; „ 

And fill all Heav'n with Joy divine, 

With awful Mirth and ſweet Surpriſe.  _ 

The Angels croud, in ſhining Bands,..... | : 3 f 
To wait on this auſpicious Birth; EE 

And loud proclaim their Gop's Commands, „ 
His Praiſe on High, his Peace on Earth. 


Let us too try our utmoſt A ee e be | 


And loud, with thankful Hearts RE * 5 

On Earth be Peace, to Men good Will * =. 

And higheſt Praiſe to og on High... ra. DET 2 5 
F "I YM N-- 10. 75. 5 
ARK! The Herald-Angels ſing, A 
Gloty to the new: born Erg! Mi N 


Peace on Earth and Merey m EC 
Cop and Sinners deen e e ba h 


+ 2 
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en all ye Nations riſe, | 
Join the Triumphs of the Skies 
With th' Angelic Hoſt proclaim, _ LA 
« Cur1srT is born in Bethlehem — 3 2. 10, 11. 


Cunisr, by higheſt Heav'n adbr' d, Mr 
CHr1sT the everlaſting Lox ; 1007 | 
Late in Time behold Him com 
Offspring of a Virgin's Womb. 


Veil'd in Fleſh the Cobnt4h feb; V 
— , . ,], 
Pleas'd as Man with Men t' appear, „„ 

Jes us our IMWANUEL here. 4 . 2 


. 
* * 


— 
4 * * N 
—_ 
Prin 


Hail the Heav! a horn 3 of 5 7 

Hail the Sun of Righteouſneſ l! 

Light and Life to all He unge is bas « 
Ris'n with healing in his Wings. 


== 


Mild He = his Glory ha. ld ae 
Born, that Man no more may He: 
Born to raiſe the Sons of Earth, 

Born to give them ſecond Birth, 


3 


Come, Defire of 8 come, 
Fix in us thy humble Home; 
Riſe, the Woman's conqu' ring Seed, 
Bruiſe in us the Sermons 8 * 


Adam's Likeneſs now efface, | 
Stamp Thine Image i in its Place; 5 
Second Adam from above, $19 
Re-mſtate us in thy F a 


TM. 
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1 fin . $ x4 
] F7 up up your Heads in joyful Hope, 


Salute the happy Morn; 
Each Heavenly: Pow'r © 
Proclaims the glad Hour, 


Lo JI Esus 'the SAVIOUR is born! 


All Glory be to Gop on High, 
Jo Him all Praiſe is due; 
The Promiſe is feaFd, 


The Saviour's reveal d, . 40. 5 T 
And proves that the Record i 1s true. a it 
Let Joy around like Rivers flow, | 

Flow on, and ſtill increaſ 1+ 


Spread o'er the glad Earth 
At JIEsus his Birth, 
For Heaven and Earth are at Peace. 


/ 


N ow the Good Will of Heaven is mern 

Tow'rds Adam's helpleſs Race; 
Mess1AH is come 

Io ranſom his Own, 

To fave thefn by infinite Grace. 


Then let us join the Heavens above 
Where hymning Seraphs ang 
Join all the glad Powirs, 
For their Loxp 1 ts Ours - - 


Ss x F 


Our Pxorkzr, our PatesT, and « our Kine, 


Fel 


— * =. 
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H Y M N 14 Ty 3 
EE, my Soul, with Wonder . 8 
The Incarnate o 
Human Nature He * ee 5 
He to ranſom Sinners comes. 
He was not conceiv'd in Sin, 
He was infinitely clean; Heb. 9. 14. 
Him no finful Spot diſguis' d, 
Yet, lo! He was circumcis d. 


" 


He fulfill'd all Righteouſneſs, 
Standing in our legal Place, 
From the Cradle to the Croſs, 
All He did He did for us. 
He did all our Woes retrieve, 
He expir d that we might live; 
By his Stripes our Wounds are heard fu. 5 53 he 
By his Blood our Peace 1 is ſeal d. 


Ixsv's Pain procures our Eels," 2 „ 
]zsu's Death is our Releaſe; Wd 
Jesv's Croſs obtains our Crown, — * 
Tzsv's Sepulchre our Throne. 
Loxp, conform us to thy Death, 
Bid our Sins yield up their Breath; 
By thy Reſurrection's Power, 
* our Squls to __ ſoar, | 


* : 
* . 
5 
* . 
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Circumciſe our filthy Hearts, 
Purify our inward Parts 
Lon p, deſtroy the carnal Mind 
That in Thee we Peace may find: 
In thy Righteouſneſs array'd, 
Let us triumph and be „ 57rd Ges 3 
8 Let us walk with Thee in White. Mw. 9. 4+ 
Till we ſee thy Face in Light. n 


HYMN. i © OI 
113 are we Wretches yet alive? | 
And do we yet rebel? e 
Tis boundleſs, tis amazing Love, 15 

That bears us up from Hell. 


f - * 


The Burden of our weighty Guilt 
Would ſink us down to Flames, 

And threat'ning Vengeance rolls above, 
_ To cruſh our feeble Frames, 


* 


g 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 
| 


Almighty: Goodneſs cries olbenk, 
And ſtrait the Thunder ſtays: ba 

And dare we now provoke his Wrath, 
And weary out his Grace? | 


Lonp, we have long abus'd thy Love, ek O8 
Too long indulg'd our Sin; e 
Oh that our Hearts may bleed to ſee. 

What Rebels we have been 


No more, our Luſts, may ye command, 
No more may we obey! 


Stretch out, O Gop, thy eonqu'ring. Hand, 
And drive * Foes er „ 
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| HY M N g. 5 8. 
ge Lonp of Earth and Sky, 

The Gob of Ages praiſe, 

Who reigns enthron'd on high 

ANcikNrof endleſs Days; 
Who lengthens out our Trial here, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. 

Barren and wither'd Trees, 

We cumber'd long the Ground, 
No Fruit of Holineſs 


On our dead Souls was found; 10 Ste 


Yet doth He us in Mercy ſpare, 
Another, and another Fear. £ 


When Juſtice bar'd the Sword 
To cut the Fig-Tree down, 
The Pity of our LorDp 
Cry'd, let it ſtill alone. 


The Far ER mild ** his Ear, 
And ſpares us yet another Year. 


_ 
„ — 
AN 


Isæsvs, thy ſpeaking Blond: . | 
From Gop obtain di the Grace, XF „ N 
Who therefore hath beſtow'd 1 
On us a longer Space: 
Thou didſt in our Behalf gy 
Ang lo, we by: another Year! | 


c 4 
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Then dig ROE our Rödt⸗ 
Break up our fallo Ground e. + 8 
And let, our gracious Fruit N — 


To thy great Praiſe abound: . Ain | 
r 1 121 111 
O let us all thy Praiſe declare, 1 8 8 2 
And Fruit unto Perfection ber! 
. „ ee e 
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J . 
66 9 IS finiſh'd,” the Ry DEEM ER faid, 
| And meekly bow'd his dying Head: 
O wond'rous loving Pain John 19. 30. 
Come Sinners, and mark well the Word; 
There view the Conqueſts of our Loy, 
Complete for helpleſs Man. 
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Finiſtd the Ri teens s, -* 
Finiſh'd the Pain that bought our. Peace; 

The Sinner's Debt is paid: 
Accuſing Law cancell'd by Blood, 
And Wrath of an offended God: 

In ſweet Oblivion laid. * 91. 34. 


Who now ſhall urge a ſecond Claim? 
The Law no longer can condemn, 
Faith a Releafe can ſhew Nom. 8. 34. 
ju uſtice itſelf a Friend appears, 
The Priſon-Houſe'a Whiſper r bears, 


Loofe him, and let him — = cn 11, 1 


© Unbelief, injurious Bar! 


Source of tormenting Fruitleſs Fear, 
Why doſt thou yet PP 
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Where'er thy loud Objections fall, 


'Tis feniſnid, ſtill may anſwer all,” 
And filence every Cry. 


HYMN. . Ml. 


v. that paſs by, ener the Max! | 
The May of Grjefs condemp'd . youl 
The Laws of Gob for Sinners lain 3 


Weeping to Calvary e eee 19. 5 · 


See how his Back the $ Scourges tear, 
While to the bloody Pillar bound! 
The Ploughers make long Furrows 8 


Till his whole Body is a Wound. Ea. 129. 3, 


His ſacred Limbs they iretch, they tear, 


* I * 
5 HE 


With Nails they faſten to the Wood, ©. 


His ſacred Limbs—expos'd and bare, 
Or only cover'd with his Blood! 


*. 


* 
| 


See there! his Temples c crown A * Thorn! 
His bleeding Hands extended wide! 
His ſtreaming Feet transfix'd and torn! - 
The Fountain guſhing from his Side l- John 19. 26 


F. 


Where i is the KING of Glory now? | 
The everlaſting Sox of Gop? 

Th' IMMorTAL hangs his languid Brow, 

Th' ALMIGHTY faints beneath his Load! 


#7? 


Beneath our Load of Sins, He dies 8 Pu 2. 24: 
We fill'd his Soul with Pangs unknown, : 

We caus'd thoſe mortal Groans, and Cries, 

We kill'd the FarhER“s «VE Sox. 


294 

| „ Y N 
LOW faſt my Tears; the Cauſe is great; 

Ibis Tribute claims an injur'd Friend: 
One whom 1 long purſu'd with Hate, 
And yet He lov'd me to the End. 

When Death his Terrors round me ſpread, 
And aim'd his Arrows at my Head, 
Cux1sT interpos d, the Wound He bore, 
And bade the Monſter dare no more. 


Faſt flow my Tears, yet faſter 8 
Stream copious as yon purple Tide, 
Twas I that dealt the deadly Blow] , 
I urg 'd the Hand that piere d his Side. 
Keen Pangs and agonizing Smart 


Oppreſs his Soul, and rend his Heart; 


While Juſtice, arm'd with Pow's Divine, 
Pours on his Head what's due to mine. 


Faſt and yet faſter 155 my Tears, 


3 98 SES « 
2 
95 
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Love aka the Heart 260 drains the Ey es;: 


His Viſage marr'd, tow de Heav'n He rears, 
And, pleading for his'Murd'rer, dies! 

My Grief nor Meaſure knows nor End, 

'Till He appears the Sinner's Friend; 

And gives me in an happy, Hour, 

To feel the * SAVIOU RS Pow "FD 


Wn. hath our egen believed?” 
Shiloh come is not received, 
Not received by his own, 

Promis'd Branch from Root of fee © 

David's Offspring ſent to bleſs ye, 

Comes too meekly to be known. 


4 - 
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Tell me, O thou favour'd Nation, 
What is thy fond ExpeCtation ? | 

Some fair, ſpreading lofty Tree? 

. Let not worldly Pride confound Thee, 


Mong the lowly Plants around Thee, 
Mark the Loweft—that. 18 HE. 


[Like a tender-Plant that's growing 
Where no Waters, friendly flowing, 

No kind Rains refreſh the Ground: 
Drooping, dying, we ſhall view Him, | 
See no Charm to draw us to Him, 

There no Beauty will be found. 


Lo! Meatan vncefored! . 
Max of Griefs, delpis'd, Need! 
WV ounds his Form disfiguring, r tl 


* 
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Marr -d his Viſage more than any 
For He bears the Sins of many, 
All our Sorrows carrying. 


[ No 3 his Mouth had ſpoken, N 

Blamelefs, He no Law had broken, . ? 
Yet. was number'd with the worlt: e 

For, becauſe the Loxv would grieve Him, | 

We who ſaw it, did believe Him, +l 
For his own Offences curſt. | _ 


But while Him our Thoughts accuſed, 
He for us alone was bruiſed, | . 
Stricken, ſmitten for our Guilt : g „ Foe 
With his Stripes, our Wounds are cured, / ; oþ 

By his Pains, our Peace Aae ca ER | 5 4 


Purchas'd with the Blood He ſpilt, 5 
* 2 2 | 


| 2 
* — 
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Love amazing! ſo to mind us, | 
SHEPHERD come from Heav'n to find us 

Silly Sheep all gone aſtray, | 
Loſt, undone by our Tranſgreſſions, 
Worſe than ſtript of all Poſſeſſions, 
Debtors without Hope to pay. J 


Fear our Portion, Slaves in Spirit, _ 
He redeem'd us by his Merit 

Io aglorious Liberty: | 

Dearly fri! his Goodnefs bought us, 

5 Truth and Love then ſweetly taught us, 

„Truth and Love have made us free, 


Bleſſed be the Pow'r who gave us,.- 
Freely gave his Sox to ſave us, 
Bleſs'd the Son-who irecly came: 


Honour, Bleſſing, Adoration, 90 
Ever, from the whole Creation, 


Be to Gop and to the Las, 


H I MN 3. „% 
-LL ye that paſs by! to Ixsus draw nigh, * 
To you is it nothing that Jesus ſhould die? 


Our Ranſom, and Peace, our Surety He 1 is, 
Come, ſee, if there ever was Sorrow like his! 


For what you have done his Blood did atone; . 
The FaTHER hath puniſh'd for you his dear SON; 


The Lon o, in the Day of his Anger, did layf 
Our Sins on the Laws, and He bore them away. 


He anſwer'd for all, who come at his Call, _ - Ne 5 
And low at his Croſs with Aſtoniſhment fall, 
* Lam. i: 1 Ha. 59. 10. 


© 25 85 7, WW 
? 


„„ „ 


en you, and for me, CRISrH pray d on the Tree: 
The Pray'r is accepted, the Sinner is free,“ 


goo 


The Sinner am I, who on Jesvs rely, 
And am come 1 the Pardon Gop cannot deny. 15 


My Pardon I claim, for a Sinner I am; 
A Sinner beheving in I EsUs's Name. 


He purchas' d the Grace which now I embrace; 
O FATHER! Thou know'ft He hath dy'd in my Place. | 


HYM N 7. 78. | ; 
ONS of Goo, triumphant riſe; 
Shout th' accompliſh' d Sacrifice ; 
Shout your Sins in Cukisrt forgiv'n, 
Sons of Gov, and Heirs of Heaven. 
F Luke 23. 34 1 John 14. 14- 
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Saints that now to CHRIST belong, e 
Liſt'ning Angels join the Song; : NES Sf oc 
Sing with us, ye Heavenly Powers, OEM 
Pardon, Grace and Glory ours! 
_ Love's myſterious Work is done; 
_ Greet we now th' atoning Sox, 
Heal'd and quicken'd by his Blood, 
Join'd to Cxrisr and one with Gop.— Rom. 8. 17; 
Curisrt, of all our Hopes the Seal, 
Peace Divine in Cnz1sT we feel, 
Pardon to our Souls applied, 
Dead for you, for me He died. 
CuRIST by Faith we taſte below, 
Mightier Joys ordain d to know, 
When his utmoſt Grace we prove, 
Riſe to Heaven in perfect Love. 

= 24 


HT MN 1. 8 83 <5: 


ELCOME bleſt Day of ſweet Repoſe, 
Whereon the Sox of Go arofe, 
And chac d away our Fear; ———Mork 16. Do 
The Day that Goo hath ſet apart, 
To gladden every troubled Heart: 
And dry up every Tear.——Rcv. 1. 10. 
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Welcome bleſt Day of folemn Joy 

And Pleaſure. that will. never cloy, 
Eternal Life begun: 

Let all in Earth and Heav'n record 

The Gloriesof their riſen. Lox Dp; 


The Wonders He hath done ! 


This is the Day the Loh vrhath OI 
Rejoice and;be' exceeding glad, —Pſa. 118. 24, 
Ye dear pecuhar Race; 
Exalt Him with a Heart ſincere, 
His boundleſs Power and Sway revere, 
And triumph 1 in his Grace. | 


Your every Action, Word, and Thought, | 
Your Life, your All, to Him devote, 
Who * you with his ef 
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Let Him yo our great Exemplar be. 
And loudly ſhout, 'tis Hel tis He!— 
| Redeem! d us unto Gop!—Rev. 5. 9. | Hallelujah. 


HYMN 1 - 7 * 8. 


PRISING from the darkſome Tomb ö 
See the victorious IEsus come! 5 
Th' ALMICHTY PRISNE R quits the Pris'n: 
And Angels tell, the Lo Rp is ris'n. i” 
Angels, Angels, Angels, W Angels, tell the 
| Lord is ris'n. _ 5 


Ve guilty Souls that groan od orieve, 
Hear the glad Tidings; hear, and live, 
Gop's righteous Law is ſatisfied: 


And Juſtice now is on your Side. 
Juſtice, — &c. 


„ 30 
Your Surety, thus releas'd by God, N ? 
Pleads the rich Ranſom of his Blood. 
No new Demand, no Bar remains; 
But Mercy now triumphant reigns. 
Mercy, Mercy, &c. | 


Believers, hail your Rifing Heap, 

The Firſt-begotlen from the Dead, 

Your Reſurrection's ſure, thro' "Fes 

T endleſs Life, and boundleſs Bliſs. 
Endleſs, endleſs," &c. | 


NN. MN g of 8 5.71 
EE Ixsus, our Deliv'rer Great, 
Riſing, his Vict'ry to complete; 
In vain's the Seal and Stone! 85 
O Graue, where is thy Victory? 1 Cor. 1 Ge LOS 
Here, here, thy Mighty Conqu'vor ſee, 
OY He leaves the * 
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: While he with his Fay'rites ſtay'd, 
Strength to their feeble Faith cs 5 
Then mounts the Starry Sky ln 20. 20. N 
The Heav'ns with Acclamations ring, | 
To welcome their — KING, 


And ſhout his Victory. 2 68. . 


Mindful of all thy Favours, now | 
In Gratitude we is bow * 
Before thy loving Face: | 
Give all, aſſembled in this Hour, 
To feel thy Reſurreftion's Pow'r,,— John, 11. 25. 
And fad Redeeming Grace. 


Clearly to ev'ry Heart diſplay 
The Virtue of thy Croſs: This Day 
Each drooping Heart *.. ; 
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Refreſh'd, well then unwearied go 


Along this Wilderneſs below, 
And ſpread thy glorious Fame. 


IEsus, when will the Hour appear, 
That we thy powerful Call ſhall hear, 
And round thy Throne attend? 
When ſhall we ſee Thee Face to Face,-1 Cor. 13: 12 
And join above to ſing thy Fife, 

Eternity to ſpend? | 


H Y M N 4. 78. 
HRIST the Loxv is ris'n To-day! 
Sons of Men and Angels lay; 
Raiſe your Joys and Triumphs high, 
Sing ye _ ; and Earth reply. 
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Love's Redeeming Work is dune, 
Fqught the Fight, the Battle won : 
Lo! our Sun's Eclipſe is o er, 
Lo! He ſets in Blood no more. 


Vain the Stone, the Watch, the Seal, 
Cnxis r hath burſt the Gates of Hell: 
Death in vain forbids his Riſe, 
 Curisr hath open'd Paradiſe. 


Lives again our glorious Kinc, 
Where O Death is now thy Sting? 
Once He died our Souls to fave, 
Fhere thy Victory, O Grave ?— 
Soar we now where Cur1sT has led, 


_ FolF wing our exalted HEAD; 
Made like Him, like Him we rife, 


' Qur's the Croſs, the Grave, the Skies, 


-1 Cor. 15. 55. 
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What tho' once we periſh'd all, 


Partners of our Parent's Fall; 
Second Life we all receive, 
In our Heav'nly Adam live. | 


Hail! the Lok of Earth and Heay' n. : 

Praiſe to Thee by both be giv n; 

Thee we greet triumphant how, 
Haul the RESURRECTION—T HOU Sala 11, 25. 


KING of Glory! Soul of Bliſs! 
_ Everlaſting Life is this—- : 
Thee to know, thy Pow'r to prove. ein 17. 3. 
Thus to ſing and ibn to lors. | 


'H Y M N 8. 85. 


'E 3 the FRIEND of Samer dien 0 
Lo! Salem's Daughters weep around!“ 
A ſolemn Darkneſs veils the Skies! 

A ſudden trembling ſhakes the Ground! 
Come Saints and Drop a Tear or two, Fr 
For Him who groan'd beneath your Load | 
He ſhed a thoufand: Dro | | 

A thoufand Drops of richer Blood! 


Here's Love and Grief berniah Degree, 
The Lexp-of- Glory dies for Men! 
| But lo! what ſudden Joys we ſee! 
I ,xsus the Dead revives again! 

| * Luke 23. 27. 28. 


The Riling Cop forſakts the Tomb! FFT 
(The Tomb in vain forbids his Riſe!) 

Cherubic Legions guard Him Home, ED ee 

And ſhout Him welcome to the Skies! | 


| Break off your Tears ye Saints! and tell 
How high our Great Deliv rer reigns! 
Sing how He ſpoil'd the Hoſts of Hell, 
And led the Monſter Death in Chains: 
Say © Live for ever Wond'rous Kino! 
% Born to redeem! and ſtrong to ſave!” 
Then aſk the Monſter “ where's thy Sting? 
i And where's thy Victꝭ ry, boaſting Graue Fs 


"WE | Cor, 15: 55 
25 
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HY.MN 6. 10 8. 


ROM Heav'n the loud, th' Angelic Song began, * 
It ſnook the Skies, and reach' 4 aſtoniſh 'd Man; 
By Man re-echod, it ſhall mount again; | 
Whilſt fragrant Odours fill the bliſsful * 


Worthy the Laws of boundleſs Sway; 125 
In Earth or Heav'n the Log D of All; 
Ye Princes, Rulers, Pow'rs, obey, 
And low before his F oot-ſtool fall. 


T he 3 was done; the 3 was a 1 
The groaning Earth the Burthen bore: | 
He roſe, He lives; He lives to rei 


Nor Time ſhall ſhake his endleſs Pow'r r. 


* Rev. 5. 12. 


3 r 
Riches and All that 1 the Great, 9 
From World's unnumber'd hither bring; 

The Tribute pour before his Seat, 

And hail the Triumphs of our Kine. 


Wiſdom and Strength are his alone, 

He rais'd the Top-ſtone, ſhouting Grace; 

| Honour has built his lofty Throne, | 
And Glory ſhines upon his Face. 


From Heav'n, from Earth, loud Burſts of Praiſe 
The mighty Bleſſings ſhall proclaim; * 
Bleſſings that Earth to Glory raiſe; 
The Purchaſe of the wounded LAB. 


Higher, ſtill higher, ſwell the Strain; 
Creation's Voice the Note prolong; 
The LAus ſhall ever, ever reign: 


Let Hallelujaſis c crown the Song. 12 5 Hallelujah, 
X43 CE 


en 
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HYMN I. 78. | 


ARK. dull Soul, "OWE ev 5 Thing 
Strives t' adore our Bounteous King! 


Each a double Tribute pays; 


Sings its Part and then obeys. 


Nature's ſprightlieſt fweeteſt Choir, 
Him with chearful Notes admire; 
Ev'ry Day they chaunt their Lauds, 
Whill the Grove their . applanda, 


EE eee ee et et _ 
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Tho' their Voices lower. be, | 
Streams too have their Melody! 
Night and Day they warb ling rum, 
Never pauſe but ſtill ſing on. 


All the Flow'rs that paint the Spring 
Hither their ſtill Muſic bring; 
If Heav'n blefs them, thankful they 


Smell more ſweet, and look more gay. 


Wake for Shame, my fluggiſh Heart, 
Wake, and gladly ling thy Part; Seb, 
Learn of Birds, ind Springs, and Flow! . 
How t' employ thy Nobler Powers. 
Call whole Nature to thine Aid, 
| Since twas He whole Nature made; 

Wha n in one eternal Song, 
Who to one Go all belong. 


X 3 


316 

Live for ever, glorious Lozp, 

Live, by all thy Works ador'd, | 
Out in Tyres, and TühREE in ONs, 


All Things bow to Thee alone! | 
| HYMN 2. 1 
N dreary Waſtes, where Horror dwells, 
Where Satan holds his gloomy Reign; 
And each returning Day but tells 
| The Tale renew'd of Grief and Pain: 
Me, gracious Loxp, Thine Eye beheld, 
. Wand'ring in Labyrinths of Woe; 
Thuy chearing Ray the Night diſpell'd, 
And gave thy ſaving Truth to know. 5 
* And is there Hope?” (amaz'd I ſaid,) 
And is there Mercy from my Gop?” 
Shall ſuſtice ſpare my guilty Head?“ 5 
And all be waſh'd. "hs in Blood?” ? 


37 

« Shall CuRISI Hiraſelf that Blood ſupply,” 5 
Atonement juſt, becauſe Divine?” 

Thy Word affords the ſweet Reply; 


Thy Se1K1T tells me all is mine. 


How bleſt my State! how chang d the Scene! 
What Wonders open to my View! 
The Defart ſmiles in vernal Green, 
With Flow'rs adorn'd of various Hue. 
But chief the Lilly and the Roſe, 
(Of Curls the fragrant Emblems fair) 
Gop's ſaving Myſtery: diſcloſe, 
And breathe it's Sweetneſs thro the Air, 985 


The Raven's boading Voice no more, 
Or Owlet's e offend mine Ear: 
Nor Dragon's cry, nor Lion's roar: | 
Nor doleful Creature ſhall appear, 

X 4 
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918 | 

But Birds melodious Krain the Throat, : 

And Turtles coo throughout the Land: 

Whilſt Man exalts the ſwelling Note, | 
The Leader of the grateful Band. 


; H Y M N Jo. 14 all 88. | 
H“ Hail reviv'd, reviving Spring, 
Fair Type of 88 Eternal Year! 
While Nature's 8 "Works thy Praiſes fing, 
Lo! Gratitude ſalutes thee here. 
Swell, gently ſwell the ſolemn Song: 
Now pour the bounding Notes along; 


Teach Choirs below to Choirs above, 
To echo back the common Lay; 
And as they praiſe unbounded Love, 

1 Fr in 4286 8 e 


To Gov the Univerſal K iN e, | 
Be ſacred ev'ry grateful Choir: 

In endleſs Hymns all Praiſes fing, 
That endleſs Bounty can inſpire: 


© 


All loft beneath ſtern Winter s Reign | 1 


Creation's genial Powers appear d; ; 
Spring call'd them into Life again, 0 


See! budding Verdure ſhews they heard, 
| Bleſs, bleſs, O Man, the kind Deſign, 
Whoſe Nobler n is Thine: 


Thy Powers a gloomier Winter fron 
Till thy MEss1Aan's chearing Ray 
Proific of fair Truth aroſe, 
And ſhed the Blaze of mental Day. 
To Gov, ng. | 


320. 4 or 
All ſpotleſs : as ths; Truth He eee 6 
Free, as the Mercy He diſplay d. 
He ſhew'd what Human Duty 16-4" 2 
He did what Heav'nly Goodneſs bade. 
Enforc'd each juſt Command He gave, 
Nor liv'd, nor dy'd in vain 0 lave: : 


His Realms on high, his Worlds below, 
All witneſs'd his unwearied Care; 
The Victim here of gen ral Woe, 
The Captain of Salvation there. 
To Wes &Cc 


ASCENSION DAY. 


H Y M N * $ on Ps 


'ESUS our Triumphant Heap, . | Halltjabe 
Ris n victorious from the Dead, 
To the Realms of Glory's gone, 


To aſcend his rightful Throne, 4 
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Cherubs on the Conqu ror gaze. 
Seraphs glow with brighter Blaze. 
Each bright Order of the Sky 
Hail Him, as He paſſes by. 


Saints the glorious Triumph meet; 
See their En'mies at his Feet. 

By his Scars his Toils are view'd, _ 

And his Garments roll'd in Blood. 

Heav'n it's Kine cotigratulatesz 

Opens wide her golden Gates. 

Angels Songs of Vict'ry ſing; 

All the bliſsful Regions ring. 

Brethren, Join the heav'nly Pow'rs: 

Since Redemtion all is ours. ö 

None but pardon'd Sinners prove 

Th' Height and Depth of Jzsv's Love. 


Hail, Thou Dear, Thou Worthy Lox; 
Holy LAMB, Incarnate Word! 

Hail, Thou ſuff ring Sox. of Gop! 

Take the Trophies of thy Blood. 


HYMN. 2. 6 8. 


Your Loxp and Kine adore, 
Believers praiſe and ſing, 
And triumph evermore! 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Tn 
Rejoice, again, I. ſay, reoue. 


Jz=$vs the Saviour reigns, 
The Gop of Truth and Love, 

When He had purg'd our Stains, 
He took his Seat above: 


$ | 
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DARED the Loxp i is KINGI— Phil. 4. 4˙ 


3.4 


Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 15 
Rejoice, again, I fay, rejoice. jo 


His Kingdom cannot fail, 

He rules o'er Earth and Heav'n, 
The Keys of Death and Hell 
Are to our [zsvs given: 

Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, 
Rejoice, again, 1 fay, rejoice. 


He all his Foes ſhall quell, 
Shall Satan's Works deſtroy, 
And every Bolom ſwell 
With pure Seraphic Joy; | 
Lift up your Heart, lift up your Voice, | 
* again, I fay, rejoice. | 


Rejoice, in Glorious Hope, 
Jxsus the Fudge ſhall come; 
To take his Servants uß 
To their Eternal Home: 


We ſoon ſhall hear th. ain! Voice, 


The Trump of Gop ſhall . | IC my 


HY MN g. 78. 


r ATL-the Day that ſees Him riſe, © 

Raviſh'd * our wiſhful Eyes 

CurisT awhile to Mortals giv'n, 21 
Re-aſcends his native Heav'n. 

There the pompous triumph waits: 

Lift your Heads, Eternal Gates! 

* Wide unfold the radiant Scene, 

Take the — 25 Glory * c 
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326 8 510A,” 
Him tho' Higheſt Hine ado 21-2328] 
-Still He banks the Earth He leaves 04 
Tho' returning to his Throne, n 1 
Still he calls Mankind his on, M HIRE S700! 
Still for us He interceeds, 40. CAT 
Prevalent his Death He pleads; 

Next Himſelf prepares our Place — John 14. 2. 
Harbinger of nn 3 N N 
Maſter (vill we ever g) VV 
Taken from our HEAD 70.4 Kings. 2. 5 | 
See thy faithful Servants ſee, | 
Ever gazing up to Teel. 1; 9. 10, $4 
Grant, tho parted from our Sight, DEW 
High above yon azure Height, tf ants” 
Grant, our Hearts may hither rife, x 


Following Thee beyond the Skies! 


— 


Ever upward let us move, 5 +... 
Wafted on the Wings of Love, | 
Looking when our Lox o ſhall come: 
Longing, gaſping after Home. 1 Thef. 4 17. 
There we ſhall with Thee remain, 
Partners of Thine endleſs Reign; 

There thy Face unclouded lee, . 

Find our Heav'n of Heav'ns in Thee. 


H Y MN 4 L. M. 

UR Lo np is riſen from che Dead, 

Our Ixsus is gone up on High; 
The Pow'rs of Hell are captive led, 

Dragg'd to the Portals of the . 
There his triumphal Chariot waits 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn 4H 

Lift up your Heads, ye Heawv'nly ne, 
Ye everlaſting Doors wer 4 
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Looſe all your lacs « maſly Light, 
And wide unfold th' Etherial Scene; 

He claims theſe Manſions as his Right, 
Receive the KING of Glory in! | 


Who is the Kine of Glory, who? 
The Lox, that all his Fas o ercame ; 
The World, Sin, Death, and Hell o erthrew, 
And Ixsus is the Congu rer's Name. 


— 


Lo! his triumphal Chariot waits, 
And Angels chaunt the ſolemn Lay; 
Lift up your Heads, ye Heav'nly Gates, 
Ye everlaſting Doors give Way! 


Who is the Kine of Glory, who? 
The Loxp of glorious Pow'r pofleſt; 

The Kine of Saints and Angels too, 
Gop over All, for ever bleſtt 
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* O ſlothful Spirit, rouſe, awake; 
The LoD Himſelf is ris'n; and where art thou ? 
The Night is paſt; the Morn begins to break; 
The Day-ftar glitters on yon Mountain's Brow. 
Renew thy Labour; and thy Work beguile 
With Social Melody, with Hymns of Praiſe; 
Thy Gracious LorD's at Hand, to ſweeten Toil: 
Th' Inſpirer and the ſubject of thy Lays. 


Oh! whilſt we ſing our Lon p's Redeeming Love, 
Let each in Life ſet forth Redemption s Pow'r: 
That Tongue's a Babler, whoſe Heart fails to move: 
And empty Sounds fill up the vacant Hour. 
Shame brands the Paſt; but while 'tis called to-day 


Let all with Strength renew 'd redeem the Time; 
Unwearied let us walk the deſtin d Way, 


Nor faint, if under a more, ſultry Clime. | 
3 
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Ixsvs, our Refuge from the burning Sun,—Ija. 25.4. 
Yields the refreſhing Stream and cooling _ 


To Jzsus looking whilſt Our. Race We run, 8 
We feel his Strength in Weakneſs perfect made. 


With Zion's Songs each othet's Hearts we chear, 
Till all our painful Pilgrimage is oer; 
Then ſhall the Saviour wipe the falling Tear, 
And Sighs and Sorrowing ſhall be no more.“ 
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WHITSUNDAY. 


HYMN- Ii. 8 8 6: 
ESCEND from Heay'n, Celeſtial Dovs:# : 
With Flames of pute Seraphic Love 
Our raviſh.d Breaſts inſpire : | 
Fountain of oy, bleſt PaxacLETE;! + +: 
Warm our cold Hearts with Heav'nly Heat, 


And let our Souls on Fire! 
* Ads 2. 3. 
KY 
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Breathe on theſe Bones ſo dry and dead, Exel. 37. 3 


Thy ſweeteſt Tofteſt Influence ſned 


In all our Hearts abroad ! 
Point out the Place, where Grace abounds: 
Dire& us to the bleeding Wounds « < 
Of our Incarnate Goo. 


Conduct, bleſt GuipE, thy Sinner-Train 

To Calu' ry, where the Lam was flain; ; 
And with us there abide! 

Let us our lovd REDEEMER meet, : 

Weep o'er his pierced Hands and F eet Ef. 22. 16. 


And view his wounded Side! 


Froln which pure Fountain if thou draw 
Blood that ſhall quench the fiery Law, 
And waſh away our Sin, 


a 
We'll tell the Farves, in that Day, 
(And thou ſhalt witneſs what we ſay) 


We re clean, juſt Gop, we're clean. — John 15: 3« 


[Teach us for what to pray ; and how!—Luke 11. 15 
And ſince, Kind Gov, tis only Thou 
The Throne of Grace can move; 
Pray Thou for us; that we thro' Faith 
May feel th" Effects of Jzs8v's Death, 75 


Thro' Faith that works by Love. 5: 6. : 


Thou with the FarhER and the Son 


Art that myſterious THREE 1 in ON E,- 1 Juin 5 * 
Gob bleſt for evermore: 


Whom, tho' we cannot comprehend, 
Feeling Thou art the Sinners FRIEND, 
We love Thee, and adore. 


1 


VN 2. S. 
OME, Horx SpiRgIr, come — 448 2. 
Let thy bright Beams ariſe. 

Diſpel the Mar from our Minds: - 

And open all our Eyes! Luke 4 18, 
Ohear our deſponding Hearts; . 25 Wet 
Thou Heavnly PAR AcETE; 

Give us to lie with humble e 
At our REDEEMER's Feet! 


Revive our drooping Faith; 
Our Doubts and Fears remove; 
And kindle in our Breaſt * Flames 
Of neyer-dying Loye!- «1+ 
| "Convince us more of Sin; 
Then point to Jrsu' s Blood: 
And to our wond ring View reveal | 
1 h' amazing Love of Gov! 


,”-— 
_ ae 


4 
* 
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HY MN g. C. M. 


OME, Holy Sp1RIT, Heav* nly Dovx, 
With all —4 quick ning Pow TS; 
Kindle a Flame of ſacfed Love ES, 
In theſe cold Hearts of ours. 


Lock how we grovel here below, 
Fond of "theſe earthly Toys: „ 
Our Souls, how heavily they Y go, N 
To reach Eternal Jehel na 8 
In vain we tune our formal Songs, 
In vain we ſtrive to riſe; 
Hoſannas languiſh on our Ter 
And our Devotion dies. a7 


Dear Loxp! and ſhall we ever live, 
At this poor dying Rate? 
Our Love ſo faint, ſo cold to Thee, 


E +4 
* 
TP 


And Thine tous fo Ry. 9 
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Come, Horx Sp1RIT, Heav' ly Dove, 
With all thy quick'ning Pow'rs, 


Come, ſhed abroad a Saviouk's Love; | 
And that ſhall kindle ours. 


„. 7s. 
Gro is the Saviour's Prayer, 
Now deſcends the Cou roxT ER Adds 2. PE 
Brings his Sayings to our Mind: 
Heavenly Tzacutr of Mankind! 


Come, Divine and peaceful Gueſt, 


Enter now our waiting Breaſt ; 
Horx Ghost, each Heart inſpire, 
| Kindle there the Golpel Fire, 


Crown the agonizing Strife, 


Principle, and Lox of Life; - 
Life Divine in us renew, 


Thou the Gift and Giver too! 
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Now deſcend and ſhake the Earth, 

Wake us into Second Birth; _ | 
Now thy quick'ning Influence give, 
Breathe; and theſe dry Bones ſhall live!“ 


Brood Thou o'er our Nature's Night, 
Darkneſs kindles into Light; 

Spread Thine overſhadowing Wings, 
Order from Confuſion ſprings. 


Pain and Sin, and Sorrow ceaſe, 
Thee we taſte and all is Peace; 
Joy Divine in Thee we prove, 
Light of Truth and Fire of Love. 
* Ezek. 37. 9. 10. 
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ä H N MN 5. 1 M. 
RES; rejoice ye fallen Race, 
he Day of Pentecoſt is come. 
Expect the re deſcending Grace, 
Open your Hearts to make Him Room. 


Our [zsvs is gone up on High, Was 68. 18. 


For us the Bleſſing to receive; 
It now comes ſtreaming from the Sky, 
The Seikir comes and Sinners Ine. 


Aſſembled here with one Accord, 

Calmly we wait the promis d Grace, 
The Purchafe of our dying Lon n; 
Come, HoLy Ghost, and fill this Place! 


Behold to Thee our Souls aſpire, 
And long the bleſt Deſcent to feel; 
Kindle in each thy living Fire, 
And Pp on every Heart thy Seal. 


4 2. 1 


9 


339, 


Wiſdom and Strength to Thee belongs, 
Sweetly within our Boſorns' move, | - 
Now let us ſpeak with othet'T6ngtes* [ 
The new ſtrange Language of thy Loved 2.4 | 


8 3 
H-Y M N 6. 88. : 1 
OME now, dear Lokp! Thyſelf reveal, 
And let the Promiſe now take Place! 

Be it according to thy Will, 

According to thy Word of Grace! 
Thy ſorrowful Diſciples cheer, 
And ſend us down the ComrorTER. 


He viſits now the troubled Breaſt, 
And oft relieves our fad Complaint, 
But ſoon we loſe the tranſient Gu Esr, 
But ſoon we droop again, and faint. 
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Repeat the melancholy 1 6 
« Our Joy is fled, our Comfort gone Y 


Haſten Him, Loxo, into each Heart, . 
Our ſure inſeparable Guide | 

O might we meet and never part! 

O might He in our Hearts abide! 

And keep his Houſe of Praiſe and Pray'r, 
And reſt, and reign for ever there! 


Need. 
3s 
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1 MN „ ea M. 
AIL Holy, Holy, Holy Lon op! 

Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee! 
Supreme, Eſſential ON E, adord 

In Co- eternal TREE. N 


> 


Enthron 41 in. everlaſting State, 
Eber Time 3 its Round began, 


ho join d in Council to create 


The Dignity of Man.- Gen. 1. 26. 27. 


5 
. 


To whom Tfaial.'s Viſion | he d — 6. 2. 3. 
The Seraphs veil their Wings, 

While Thee Jznovan, Lox and Gon, 
TH Angelic Army 5 


To Thee by my ſtic Pow'rs on High 5 


Were . des Praiſes given, | 


When John beheld with favour d Eye-Rev, 4.1 . &e. 
Tb' Inhabitants of Heaven, | 
FH I: 


All that the Name of Creature owns, 
To Thee in Hymns aſpire; 1 S181 0 ifs 
May we as Angels on our Thrones 
For ever join the Choir. „„ ö 


Hail Holy, Holy, Holy Lonp! 343 
Be endleſs Praiſe to Thee: | | | 
Supreme, eſſential Ons, ador' d 
In co- eternal THREE. 


HYMN 2. 6s. 
OD of unexhauſted Grace, | 
Of Everlaſiing Love, 
O'erpower'd before thy Face 
I fall, and dare not move: 
What haſt Thou for Sinners dons, 
For ſo poor a Worm as me? 
Thou haſt given Thine only Jen 
= bring: us back to Thee! 


Suff ring, Sin- atoning Gop, 
Thy hallow'd Name I bleſs ; 

Ixsus, laviſh of thy Blood, 

To buy the Sinner's Peace! 


. 
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Guſhing from thy Gacred Veins, 
Let it now my Soul o'erflow, 
Purge out all my ſinful Stains, 
And waſh me white as Snow. 


HoLy Guosrt, ſet to thy Seal, 
The Life of I Ess breathe, 
The deep Things of Gop reveal, 

Apply my Saviouk's _ 

With the FArHER and the Sox, 
Soon as one in Thee I am, 

All my Nature ſhall make known 
The Glories of the LAMBE. 


FATHER, Son and Hory Ghost, 
Thy Gopntap we adore, | 

Join with the triumphant Hoſt 
To _ Thee evermore: 


Live 5 Heaven and Earth ador'd, 


TREE in ONE, and ONE in Tunzz, 
Holy, Holy, Holy Loxp, 
All Glory be to Thee! 


HYMN 3. I. M. 
> LEST be the Far HER and his Love, 


To whoſe Celeſtial Source we owe 
Rivers of endleſs Joys above, 


And Streams of Comfort here below! 
Glory to Thee, Great Sow of God! 


Forth from thy wounded Body rolls 
A precious Stream of vital Blood, 
Pardon and Life for dying Souls. 


We give the Sacred S>1K1T praiſe, 


Who, in our Hearts of Sin and Woe, | 


Makes living Springs of Grace ariſe, 
And into boundleſs Glory flow, 
| > 5. De 
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Thus Gov the FATrRHER, Gop the Son, 
And Gov the SpiRIT, we adore, 

That Sea of Life and Love unknown, 
Without a Bottom or a Shore. 


H YMN 5. 78. 7 
| TT: Sqn and Holy Gnosr, 
Ox in Taxes and TREE in Ons! 
As by the Celeſtial Hoſt, | 
Let thy Will on Earth be done! 
Praiſe by all to Thee be giv'n, 
Glorious Lox of Earth and Heavy” n! 


If ſo poor a Worm as I 
May to thy great Glory live; 
All mine Actions ſanctify, 1 
All my Thoughts and Words receive! 
| Claim me for thy Service—clajm 
, All I have, and all I am! 


Take my Soul and Body's Powers, 
Take my Mem'ry, Mind and Will; 
All my Goods, and all mine Hours, 
All I know, and all I feel; 
All I think, and ſpeak, and do, 
Take mine Heart—but make it hew24 


HT M N GG.. 
2 E give immortal Praiſe, | 
To Gop the FArRHER's Love; 
For all our Comforts here, 
And better Hopes above. 
He ſent his own 
Eternal Son, 
To die for Sins 
That Man had done. 
Z 3 
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To Gov: the Sow belongs 
Immortal Glory too 
Who bought us with his Blood, 
From everlaſting Woe. 
And now He lives, 
And now He reigns, 
And ſees the Fruit 
Of all his Pains. 


To Gop the SpIRIT's Name, 
Immortal Worſhip give; 
Whoſe new creating Pow'r 
Makes the dead Sinner live, 

His Work compleats 
I be great Delign, 

And fills the Soul 

With Joy divine. 


Almighty Gov, to Thee | 
Be endleſs Honours done: 5 
The undivided THREE, | : 
And the myſterious Ons! 9 1 
Where Reaſon fails, | W 
With all her Pow'rs, 8 . + - 
There Faith prevails 
And Love adores. 
Z 4 
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SACRAMENT. 


MN. 1M 
HE Croſs! the Croſs! O that's my Gain, 
| Becauſe on that the LAM was lain; 
"Twas there my LoxDp was crucified . . 
I was there my Saviour for me diet. ö 
| | 353 Col. I. 20. 
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What wond'rous Cauſe could move thy Heart, ; 
To take on Thee my Curſe and Smart; | 
Well knowing that my Soul would be 
So cold, ſo negligent of Thee? 


The Cauſe was Love, I fink with Shame, 

Before my ſacred I Es Vu s Name; 

That Thou ſhouldſt bleed and ſlaughter'd be; 
Becauſe - becauſe Thou lovedſt me! 


HY MN 2. L. 


ADEN with Guilt, Sinners, ariſe, 5 
And view the bleeding Sacrifice: 
Each purple Drop proclaims there's Nom; 1 
And bids the Poor and N 188 come. — 2 — = 
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Beneath his People's Crimes He ftood, 
_ Sign'd their Acquittances in Blood; 
Herein Gop's Juſtice is appeas'd; 
Sinners look up and be releas'd. 


Mercy, Truth, Peace, and Righteouſneſs,* 
Beam from the Reconciler's Face; 

Here look till Love diſſolve your Heart, 
And bid your flaviſn Fears depart, 


Oh! quit the World's deluſive Charms, 

And quickly fly to Jzsv's Arms: 

WMreſtle until your Gop is known, 

Till you can call the Lon p your own.—Gen. 32. 26. 


Ns. 83 8 . 
JESUS, Everlaſting Gop, 
| Who once for Sinners ſhed thy Blood 
Upon Mount Calvary; 
* Pla, 85. 10, 
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And finiſh'd there Redemption's Toil, 

And made loſt Man thy happy Spoil: 
All Glory be to Thee! 


Fain would I think upon thy Pain, 

And find therein my Life and Gain, 
And fix my Heart and Mind 
Upon thy Wounds and dying Love; 
Nor from that Point my Heart remove, 

There Reſt and TORY find J. 


Content and glad I'll ever be | 
To have Salvation, Loxy, from Thee, 
 Ev'n as a Sinner poor; 

I nothing have, I nothing : am; 


My Treaſure's in the Bleeding Lan, —Mat. 6. 21. 
Both now and evermore. 


- 
P 
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The more, through Grace, myſelf I know 
The more content I am to bow, 
And fink beneath thy Croſs: 
And live by Faith upon thy Blood, 
Waiting on Thee for ev'ry Good, 

And count my Gain but Loſs. 


MN gg S.*. 
HOU Lams of Gop once lain, 
Think now upon thy Pain, 
And before the Mercy-Seat 
Let thy Merits intercede, 
| Plead for us thy bloody Sweat, 
Pour down Bleſſings on our Head. 


Our Souls, with inmoſt Shame, 
Addreſs thy holy Name, 


855 


Here to find Thee inly near, 
Preſent to each waiting Soul! 
Ev'ry drooping Sinner chear, 


Breathe thy SpIRI through the Whole! 


Each Hind'rance, Lok p, remove, 
By pouring in thy Love; 
Let thoſe bleeding Wounds of Thine 
Precious to our Hearts appear; 
With peculiar Luſtre ſhine, 
Gladden ev'ry Sinner here! 


From thy Majeſtic Throne 
In Mercy, Lok p, look down; 
View the Souls athirſt for Thee, 
Take them to thy kind Embrace; 
Each adores with bended Knee, 
All the Glories of thy Grace. 
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| H Y MN 5. 7 6. 
AITHFUL BRIDECNOOM, Holy e. | 
By thy Church beloved ; 
Manifeſt thy {weeteſt Name, 
To each Heart approved. 


Crown this Ordinance of Thine 

2 7 8 With a ſolemn Bleſſing; 

Let our Feaſt be all divine, 
Each Thyſelf poſſeſſing.— John, 14. 23. 

Cauſe that bleeding Sacrifice, 

E Once for Sinners given; 

Io appear before our Eyes, 

| Earneſt of our Heaven. 

We partake the Bread and Wine, 
Seals of our Profeſſion ; 

Of the inward Grace the Sign, 
Symbols of oy Paſſion. 


ca 


we commemorate thy Death, 
While we are receiving, 

Feeding in our Hearts by Faith, 
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Ye longing Sony the Grave: adotel 8 8151 


HYMN, 28. FL 


Drawn from IMMARUEE's Veiis 


And Sinners plung d beneath that F e 


J. A 1 
Looſe all their . Shins." 51575 14 


* 
2 K 0 


13 
* 


The dying Thief'rejaield G eee e 


Ei er ſince by Faith I ſaw the Strean m. 


That aan in his Day; s iz Kane wal; 
And there have I;. as vile as W l- Bool , ein 10 
Waſh d all my Sins away. 2 elt ab I 


Dear dying Exams, thy pr 


precious Pop. 
Shall never loſe its Pow, © eb FE.” 


Till all the ranſomꝰ d Church'of 60 TY v, . bn 1 + be 1 


4 


"Ov = 4 ? 


Be fav'dto fin no more:* > HR ene 


— 2 


Thy f ounds flipphy; 3 fl!” | | 
Redeeming Love has bann c The le, 4 : 
And ſhall be till L die 


b 47} +a 12 1 0 3 


Then 1 in a nobler rey Ls ene rind WM. - 


I'll fing thy Pow:r to laye 
When this poor Fifping Hane ie, ny 
Lies OY in u the Genn 5 Ia EE 


ZE 54 nos Ji: 


6 ee 
* — 


06 | 

_Loxo I believe Thou haſt prepar d 
( Unworthy tho' I be): Ie; 

For me a Blood-bought free Nati. 
A golden Harp for me. Neu. 5. 5. 1 1 

Tis ſtrung and tun'd for endleſs eee « 
And form'd by Pow'r Divine, 

To ſound in Gop the Fatryzx's Een. 
No other Name but Thine. 


H YM N. 29. N 
HE Fountain of. Cale ec 
Aſſiſt me to ſing. 5 ns ant 
The Blood of our . „K 
Oiaur crucify d Kine; 
Which perfefily cleanſes 
From Sin, and from Filth ; 1 
5 And richly diſpenſes 77 TO oh Rae th 
. n and Health, | „ 


This Fountain ſo de „5 
1 freely impart; | „ Hog 

5 | Unlock d py the Spear, W e 
| It guſh'd from his Heat. fs e 
* With Blood, and with Water, n 
The firſt to tones en, wh 5 
5 — To cleanſe us the latter! uh; — we e 
| The Fountain's but One 1 5% 5 yy 3 


{Rt \ WY, 
4 This Fountain ig Tack * LIT, 


S nee 
„I +, (4 Thouſands cin tei) | © 
2 The Moment we touch i . 
It's Streams, we arewell, Ke . Ho ay I 

All Waters beſide then 

Are full of the Curſe; Wy {ft ; "I a 82 $7 

* For all that have try'd them | 
1 | Ee. = Swell, rot, and grow worle.J 65 


This Fountain, Gick Sou, Toots at 
Recovers thee quite; do 4 
Bathe here, and be whole * lat! 
Waaſh here, and be b + $1 LA 
| Whatever l 115 kt" e Ot 
The > Wha of 3 s 


Will rid thee-of A 


writs $1 8315 1 82 1 


5 hs * 7 


[This Fountain Croll Gui e ant 
Not only makes n. Wan et 1 
And gives, ſoon as t, ee 
Infallible Cure: ne 
But if Guilt Ou EY lt 155 1 15 75 ww. 11 8 ä 
__ Return, and remain, Bar 50 Hui - 
Its Pow'r ma be proved 435 e Tt 


7 i 
— 


[This Fountain ac. is 0 1 114 . | 
Stands Open fon 28 341 13 5 1:38 


That long 10 be berf f is 399 225) 17 
The great and thebfnLů1,;;;; B 


Here's Strength forrthe! oF pe HY 8 3 
'That hither are led il 311 7 1%, | „ 


| Here' 8 ere, » oF | i 
Here's Life for rd it | 3 


Thi Fobnthin, 1 rich, N 
tot Char inte clearz !! A I 
i 566 der ce „am z tn 
The weleomer here. eth 16%) tr Hee 1 3 
Come needy; cone guilty, brig yo! 4 i. orgs : 


. Comelloathſeme andobaveys > ! alT--. 
Von can't coms od thyme Fl one 1 
"CNAME POD An: MATH 7 MG 51 7 83 TK 0 8 i 


151 I nE ein * 111 dab BE Gonvitd 


* 


2 Ny 8 . 
* . 
. - = 
* - 
L ” 
* , = 
8 i 
* a 
7 
* 4 * 
- . 


This F ONS "FR APTN 1118 hos GT zi | in 1 N. 
Has never been tryd nqo Ba ee 
It takes out all Rain'1:57 51-5146; 1 . 


A «ft 1 


Whenever app G Baß 3387 5 
The Water flows ſweetly! nad 950 2 oe H 
With Virtue divine 1 ff K 
Jꝙ0o cleanſe Souls Completely, 
EZ leprous ab mite 91 Cont | 
Sy 3 * 11 'Y M N. 307 1e M. 4 iT 
? W HAT Heav'aly: Max; or L. 1 
Comes marchi downward, from the * 
Arxray'd in Garments rell A in Blood, 
With Joy and Pißy in his Eyes? * 3 
The LoxD! the Saviousl: ves tis ke, 98 
| I know Himtby che Smiles He Wong 

| Dear Gloribus b Men that dd for me, 1 . 

A d 288 in 9 and Tears. | ET 


Lo! He reveals his ſhining Breaſt, 
I own thoſe Wounds, and I advre 3s - 
Lo! He prepares a Royal Feaſt, 
Sweet Fruit of the — Pangs He M 
Whence flow thefe Favours ſo divinet+ ., 
| Loxp! why ſo laviſh of thy Blood f „ len 
Why for ſuch earthly Souls as mine, 
This Heay' nl Eleſh, this . n F Food? | 
*Twas his on Love that m 
That nail d Him to the, cy 
Twas his on, Loye thi 0h 9 F ) IP +7 O08 
For ſuch unworthy \ mas as 1 Ve, 5 u | 
Then let us taſte the . Love, 3 . 
| Come, Faith, and feed upon the Lozy: 2 
With glad Cbmſent dur Lips ſbkll move - 7 BS 
And ſweet. ee N Se N 1 
"0 0 | FLIER 6 r : 


X: # 4 
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N HVY MN. az t Bi BG, 


F Thou lovely bleeding Laws, 


Who underwent our Grief wy SANG, x. 1 


To ſave our Souls from Hell; 

While here we ſit around thy Board, 

Thy Pain, and Suff rings to record, 
Thy Praiſe aloud well tell. 


We'll ſhout and ſing thy lovely. N ame, 
Loud Hallelyahs to the r 
We'll ſing thy Soy reign Grace; Ri 
Why didſt Thon leave thy Throne above 
To come and bleed to Death for Love, 


To ſave our guilty Race. 


O matchleſs Grace! O boundleſs Loet 
Help us ye glorious Hoſts above, 
To ſcund his Praiſe * 


ba fo 
3 Hoſanna, bleſſed be his Name, An 
He fought. eo and overcame, 


And KI IT "Peace with Gov. 1 ee 5 3 17 
Thus will we cown dy Feaſt witty Borigs, + OP 


- 4 #* 
yafy ot .: 8 895 | 


And join with Heavin's triumphant Thfongs, 227 5 217 
To ſing thy bleeding He ark?! we 
Let ev'ry Soul W ee „ 


Break forth, and loud with us proclaim TE ER 
Thy Love before We e 3 oh 5 ee 
| "> FX od E. 7.1 FEY 
Thus Mrefg grhen -g in out Heay'nly Road 55 57 
We'll 80 to the Mount off God, W 5 
I 0o join in . Song; Vp, n pig 
There while w Pe on th Love, e 
Our Songs n VR ore „ | 


| "RE the üb thee ( Fe 5 Tots l 55 . 


* Py "SS & : ; "op - 


© 


ne could not reſt. in Raa and 4„%0 


394 
a HYM N 32. 8s. 


EH OLD the LAMB immacula * 
With Thoughts of Love:an TY 


He came and left Heav'n's glorious State 
Into this howling Wälderneſs: 


Vs doom'd to endleſs Miſery. e 


While wand' ring thro this Vale of Tein, 

He mourned ile a Turtle Dove; 5 Fn 
He ſpent his three and thirty Years” 9 

In Sorrow, and then dy d for Love Ren, 5, 8 
For Love to ſuch poor Worms as me, | 
Sure this was Love beyond Degree. 150 
Why. O my Kind RxpREM ER, Why SEL + 

Why didſt Thou love my Soul ſo well? 125 
That Thou wouldſt bleed and groan and . 5 

To lave wy Soul from Shaping Bar" 


This is the 2a#hing Mltery; © RN __ 
At which Lil gra Sera; Woog $401). 12 þ 
Ty N. * 5M qi 4+ | 3 


come all ye weaty; ward i ETSY 1 


Who long for codling Streams l of Bliſs; 7 
No Siloam or \Betheſda's 's Tecs, B 540) 2511.30 
Are like the Streams of Faradiſ : 
In our ſwect S 18s dur 1 216 IVE 
A precious: Foufitain 15 open | Widls. 1 tl 5 


sus Thou bleeding Paryen b © TP 2 "4:3 

PR long Souls Thee ay near; 
If now o'er us thy'Bowels m > 
Our fainting Saß, wich Cordlale cheer ??: 
With I of Praiſe we'll then JON e 
Loud — to the Luz. 5 


e IDE 
. 


% 


n 
As 


26 


H * M N * 88 
e 2 T% 81 7 $ « 


H hows glorious is that 8 i te 

Into which the Angels look and pry * 
Who can tell the Heighth and Depth 
Know the utmoſt Length and Breadteihg - 
Ol that Love which forc'd the N 5 ah 5 


We are Learners in in the School of, 1 Nas of 
Feeling ſomething of the Blood bought Peacez. Ip 
Though tis little that weknow _ al 

Of the SavIuR here below, i! 
Yet we ſoon ſhall ſee Him Face to Face, 


Oh! what Raptures then ſhall fill each r 


J When our Hearts with. Gladnefs.; Join i in e 
To ſing Glory to the Name 


„ bt 3 


Of 4he as! 4 {laughterd LA; 
And his Grace with Thankfulneſs to > ownl 
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Then the Saviour ſhall Himfelf' Fun 5 

And his Perſon ſhall ſuch Pow'r convey, © 
That our poor Souls muſt leave their Droſs, 
Purg'd by Virtue of his Croſs, 

And ſpring: forth into e Day. 1433 . 


74 GKN 


HYMN 84. . M. | 
Te on that dark, that doleful Night, 


1445 


When Powers + Earth' and Hell aroſe 
the Son of Gop's Delight, | | 
"07 F riends Hefrdy; 'd Him to his Foes: 


Before the mournful Scene began, 3 oY 

He took the Bread, and bleſs'd, .and brake: 

What Love thro' all his Actions ran! 
"What wond' rous Words of Grace He bel. 


o 


| 398 os 7 | ; 
7 This is m y Body batte di "Ta CAD f nel 
Ae and eat the Uring Ted ME Dif 
Then took the Cup, and bleſs'd.the: „ he 
Tis the new Cov'nant in my Blood... 


« Do this, (He cry d) till Time ſhall end. 
«© In Mem'ry of your dying ERTEND 3 zi 
Meet at my Table andzecord! 7 | 
The Love of your departed Lone, PETS ns 
Ixsuvs, thy Feaſt. we celebrate, . 8 
Js We | 4k thy Beach. we ft Ie 
Till Thou return, and we ſhall Sar 
The Marriage Supper of the LAN. p 


HYMN, 5885 C. M. 12 128 
N how divine thy omfprts are 3 „ 
How Heav'nly is the _— e 
Where JIxsus ſpreads the facred Feaſt DT LAN 
Of his Redeeming Ergco? 


4 
Pn I" 


There the rich Bounties m dun Ges, b. 08 
And ſweeteſt Glories ſhine; Hit Tt: 
There Ixsus ſays, That 1 am a. 23. A! | ; 

And my BzxLoved's mine.” Bm 


« Here (ſays the kind Redeeming Lois, mo 8 

And hews his wounded Side) % 

*« See here the Spring of all your Joys, dts I 
* That open'd when I ayar” £49 a od b YET 


| What ſhall we pay, our Boo Kilo” 5 ; #6 55 
For Grace ſo vaſt as this? 2 5 0 5 

He brings our Pardon to our Eyes, 
And ſeals it with a Kiſs. 


To Him that waſh' 'd us in his Blood = N 7 
Be everlaſting Praiſe, . 2» 


Salvation, Honour, Glory, Power N wm S: ö 85505 e 
Eternal as his Days. VVV 8 0 : * 


HYMN 36. LM. 


iN Here we attend thy dying Feaſt; 
Thy Blood, like Wine. adorns thy Board, 
And thy own Fleſh feeds every PR, 


Our Faith adores th bleedin Love 9 . 
e in one that d 19! 


And truſts for 
We hope for Heav'nly Crowns above, 
From a REDEEMER crucify d. 


Let the vain World protiounce it Shame, 


= 


And fling their Scandals on the Cauſe; BE . 25 2 


We come to boaſt dur S avion“ 8 Name 


And make our Triumphs i in his Cro 0 | 


With Joy we tell the'ſcoffing . 
He that was dead has left the Tomb, 


1 He lives above their utmeſt Rage, 


And we are waiting till He comm. 


# 


T thy Command, our Deareſt Lonp, 


„ 


H 1 M. N. E U VOL 4 
at Bet. 1 e Aly. 


cc r 3 £a 7 


Jo xn XPECTAN 


Theſe 80 5 be Low ”F ain. and IC > | 
Wait the, ;Propitious. 12775 MASS > rn 0 3 0 

When the kind Angel from. above Fj 0 %% % 1 ps 

Shall the Healtli-givin” Wiker move de ax wor | 


Thoſe Sons of Ae See iro 1470 hat oY 14 
In us, O gracious Say ioug Moor TH 064+. 
Halting, nor have We St e wen 2 8 _— 

In ſtrict Conformity. 2 ref Fd 4 Sf 
Sightleſs, in rain pus by Hall. . 24 85 ib © 
And all Infirmity, che 8 dul, eee af Lo 


Yes, tis our better Part 8 art d: alle> x £7 if #T 
Expos d to all theſe moxtal ls, | i +; ö; 100 

The Soul, th' immortal, Spirit diess, Brod 17 1 

And | Topher s cealeleſs Kernen ken. Non 


% 


. 


40 


Unleſs a * reid dehnte, * 


Now tet us bathe in Mercy s Je ; 
And find our Health, Life, Al bes dne oe, 


H Ne . M. 
'Y Savion, Thon didſt el D, 1 
Thy precious Blood for . 35 1 
O dwell within worthleſs Heart, | 
And let me live to Thee. 


+4444 


"3% 
y * 


= 


5 * 
* * 


And Life from 

Here, Lon p, we walt, ow ee, Was”. 5 5 * 
The true Betheſda; let us prove 8 yl 2 

Preſent a mighty Pow'r to fave; ME 


The Force of Jzsv's dying, 1 mi 11 0 1 38 


630 


Thou calleſt me, O LoxD, i oy v * 9 8 212 2 


To come to Thee and live; | 316. 0 1 qx \ 
I therefore come with all my Vit, | 
1 know Thou — | 


To know Thee roreand wore WS 146 
And daily grow in Space. 


And when this Life is oe 


” * Wy I * * 9 : 
| * 4; 2 r 


Still worſhipping the bleſſed Lanz. e BILE 


#6 1 F. A EY 


H Y M N. 6, 


. * Gre ie 


My Heart in Patience ip, 


By e er jo e oe 
* 445 245 2 11 | Far 7 134 ky 


; hae] ($6422 oY 2 W. 
3 | 


My Loxy 15 Sav3ovinrdeart | 14 + 5 Et: 1 
1 long to ſee thy Face: d. $: 34, $5.4 802 . 


O may I dwell with Thee, 157, S os el 8 | 
Who liv'd and dy'd for me. lk 


S Ml. 
15 Fe vtec 7 n 758 4 k | 
Patient, ſpotleſs LAM | 


To bear the Croſs ſo eaſy ma 1 4 . 


"Mic... 
© 


' Bring me, my SH as 25 bobs 480. 10 
Thy choiceſt Flocks Abidze ns ( 451 03 ws 11 A 
From wand:fing Tave . AT wouZ 6” 


And keep it near thy Si. 


My Falz Thou haſt enaug 
My Miſery to relieve; g A RES F 

Tho Sin and Guilt:oppreſs.me-{01 re, H. 9 

The Balm is Thine: VB Win * od 

Do Thou, my All, unite © IF _ 
My Heart fo frm ta Thee, 14 * H 

That ev'ry where, and at all Tires, 3 


Thy Love my All may Wo 5 git { < 


HY MN 4 . cg 8 8. 
HE Lox bath ſwofn, arid cannot ye, 0 


With Corn and Wine He will 2 
His (on. in their Need; 


. fl 981 s ba... f 


< 
wo 
— . 


3 The Paſchal Las is, RIES Repaſt, 
A Stranger thereof cannot e 3 


Nor on the Manna feed. 1 1 1 Wo 
Renew'd in "MY we Aber tire, 2 


But fill his boundleſs Love admire, 
And his Example trace: 
The Goſpel-Lamp ſhalt light us on, ¹ 


And finiſh'd by his Grace. 1 i 32 


ESUS, the Saviouk of ee, _ 
Be Thou my Heart's ee 
Ever to me the ſame remain, 81 


My Joy by LAY Wy Night! 


YO 
i 
* 
v 
— 
% 
K # 
* 


Until our Warfare here be done. 


* 2 
1 * 14 \# & 4 '$ N 


5 $31 Sis hrs 
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Hungry and thirſty after Thee, 
May I be found each Hour; 


Humble in Heart, and, bappy me” 


By Thine Almighty Pow'r! 


Oh! may I never once forget 
What a poor Worm I amz _ b be 
From Death and Hell redeerii'd by Blood; = 
The Blood of  Gop's dear Lamp 


May thy Bleſt Se1z1T, in my Heart, 


Moſt "breetly ſhed abroad 


The Love of my Incarnate Gop, 


Who bought me with his Blood! 


The Myſtery of Redeeting Love Z 
Be ever dear to me! - | 


And may the Fleſh and Blood of Carve FRA 


My daily Manna be! 


: 2 * 
H V MM the C. M. 14 

C20 Hol Giost; Tine Influence ſhed, 
And realize the Sign, 1:49 are, 

Thy Life infuſe into che Brei v WATT. vs 


Thy Pow'r into the, Wine, a. 1 OI 


* 


Effectual let the Tokens prove, * 4 
And made Heav- 'nly Art . e 32.218 7 - 
Fit Channels to convey thy Love fU 11 = 


To each believing Heart, Ko i n ga 

eee, os „ 6M | 

| H Y MN 48% C. M «17 

HIS was Compaſſidn TE TGS NN 

That when the Savron Knew - ( 

The Price of Pardon was his Bol. 
His Pity ne'er withdrew! + p ver Role 
n 


408 
He ſunk beneath; our heavy Woes, © 
To raiſe us to his Throne: "7 


There's not a Gift his Hand beſtows | „ 
But coſt his Heart a Groan. 1 


Now tho' He reigns exalted hight: <- 
His Love is ſtill as great: 
Well He remembers Calvary, 

Nor will his Saints forget. 


Here we receive repeated Seals 
Of Jzsu's dying Love: 
Hard is the Wretch that never feels 
One ſoft Affection mo -pceee. 


Hove let our Hearts begin to melt, 3 
While we his Death record; bre 4 ff 
And with our Joy for pardon” d Guilt Mb: PR th. 
Mourn that we pierc d the LoRD. 


— 


CC 
Y bleſſed Savios, is thy Love a i 
So great, ſo fall, ſo free? 


Oh let me give my Love, my Heart, 
My Life, my All to Thee! 


I love Thee for that glorious Worth | 
In thy Great Self I ſee: _ 

I love Thee for that ſhameful. Croſs. ITE 
Thou haſt endur'd for me. 


No Man of greater Love can boaſt— om. 5: 8. 
Than for his FaizwnDd to die: | 
But for thy Foes, Loxp, Thou waſt lain; | hg 7 
What Love with Thine can vie 1 | 85 
Tho' in the very Form of G05 
With Heav'nly Glory crown MH, 
Thou wouldſt partake of Human View, 


Beſet with Troubles pong . Ta 5 


e 2. 9. 


410 | | 
Like Thee in F aith, in RE Love, 
In every beauteous Grace; 


From Glory into Glory chang'd, 
May we behold thy Face! 


: Thy Friends the excellent on Earth _—_ 15. 15: 
Shall be my chief Delight : 
And when alone, III make thy Law 
My Study Day and Night. 
Where Thou doſt pitch thy Tent, and where 
Thy Honour deigns to dwell, 
Let me fix mine, and there reſide, 
Thy wondrous Love to tell. 


HYMN 45. I. . 
Wer I ſurvey the wond'rous Croſs 
On which the Pz1xcez of Glory dy'd, 
y richeſt Gain I count but Loſs, Phil. 3. 8. 
| 1 pour Contempt on all my Pride. 


2 Cor. 3. 18. 


411 
Forbid it, Loxd, that I ſhould boaſt—Gal. 6. 14. 
Save in the Death of CHRIST my God: 25 
All the vain Things that charm me moſt, 
I ſacrifice them to his Blood. 


See from his Head, his Hands and Feet, 
Sorrow and Love flow mingled down! 
Did e er ſuch Love and Sorrow meet, 

Or Thorns compoſe ſo rich a Crown ? 


Were the whole Realm of Nature mine, 
That were a Preſent far too ſmall; | 
Love ſo amazing, ſo divine, Rom. 12. 1 


Demands my Soul, my Life my All. 


H.Y MN 46. M. N 
WI AT ObjeR's this that meets my Eyes | 
From out Feruslem's Gate: | ws 
Which fills my Mind with ſuch Ps Tis 
As Wonders to create, 


| 412 | 
W ubhat can it be that groans beneath 
A pond'rous Croſs of Wood, 
Whoſe Soul's o'erwhelm'd in Pains of Death, 
And Body s bath d i in Blood? 


Is this the Man, can this be He ? 

The Prophets have foretold, | 
Should with Tranſgreſſors number r 
And for their 4 i be fold 7 w_ 59 · 12. 


Yes, now I know e tis He, tis He, 
E'en JIxsus, God's Dear Son ; 

Wrapt in Mortality to die 
For Crimes that I had done. 


O!] bleſſed Sight, O! lovely Form, 
To finful Souls like me! I 
III creep beſide Him as a Worm ' | + ' 

And ſee Him die for me. 1 _ 


— 
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I'll hear his Groans and * TW Wounds 
Until with happy Fon, 
I on his Breaſt a Place have found _ | oy 
| Sweetly to lean upon. "John 13. 23. wp. 
| H Y M N. e 245 88. 5 3 i 5 
ESUS, we claim Thee for our r 
Our Kinſman, near ally d in Blood: 1 
Fleſh of our Fleſh, Bone of our Bone, t 
The Sow of Man, the Sox of Gov Eb. 6. 30: 
And lo! we lay us at thy Feet, 
Our Sentence from thy Mouth to meet. 


Partaker of my Fleſh below, 
To Thee, O Ixsus, I apply; 
Thou wilt thy poor Relations know, 
Thou never can'ſt Thyſelf deny,—2 Tim. 2. 13. 
Exclude me from thy günrdszd ä Ny 
Or flight a ſinful Beggar J Dy, W 
edi 


414 
Thee, SAviov x, in my en Need, 
I truſt my greateſt FRIEND to prove: | 
Now o'er thy meaneſt Servant ſpread, © * 
The Skirt of thy Redeeming Love. Ex. 16; 8. 
Under thy Wings protecting take, * 
And ſave me for thy Mercies Sake. 


Haſt Thou not undertook my Colle,” "ak 
LoxD over all, to Worms ally'd? ' - 

. me n that bleeding Croſs, © 
Demand thy dearly ana d-Bride:--Rev. 21. 9. 

And let my Soul betroth'd to ET SIN 4 2, 20. 
Thine, wholly Thine for ever be! N 


HYMN 48. . 


WEET the Moments rich in Bleſſing 1 
Which before the Croſs I * N WE” 
Life and Health, and Peace polleſſing, | 
From the Sinner's dying FRIEND, 


Here I'll fit for ever viewing ft 2 
Mercy's Streams in Streams of Blood; / f 
Precious Drops my Soul bedewing 

Plead and claim my Peace with Goo. 


Truly bleſſed is this Station 
Low before his Croſs to lie; 
While I ſee divine Compaſſion 
Floating in his languid Eye, 
Here it is I find my Heaven, 
While upon the Laws: I gaze; 
Love I much? I've much forgiven, _ 
I'm a Miracle of Grace. 5 -Luke 7. a7. 


Love and Grief my Heart 3 +21 R 
With my Tears his Feet I'll bathe: 2) 
Conſtant ſtill in Faith abiding, 
Lite deriving from his Death. 


4¹6 


May I ſtill 0 chis Feeling, . 0 l 
In all Need to I EsUs go ; ö; 7915 
Prove his Wounds each Day more healing, - 


And Himſelf more . \ bas belt. 


-*> 


AIL J=svs hail, '6ur tent Hren' Prrver, 
Enter'd into thy Glorious Reſt, 
That holy, bliſsful Place above: 85 Ini 
The Canqueſt Thou haſt more than eins, 
The Heav'nly Happineſs obtain d., 


For all that truſt thy dying Lobe. 8 0 = | 


The Blood of Goats and Bullocks lain . ; ; 
Could never purge our ilty Stain, 


Could never for our ins atone: FA. YER EY 


But Thou Thine own moſt 
Has ſpilt to quench the Wrath of Go, 
Has ſav'd us by thy Blood alone. 


That we the Promiſe might receive, 
Might ſoon with Thee in Glory live, 


Thou ſtand'ſt before thy FArHER now 1 O 


For us Thou doſt in Heaven appear, 


Our Surety, Head, and Harbinger, N | 


Our SAVIOUR to the utmoſt Thou. 


Not without Blood Thou pray ſt above; 5 
The Marks of thy expiring Loẽve 
Gop on thy Hands SORE b. 


precious Blood 
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118 


He hears thy Blood for Mercy cry, 
And ſends his SpIRITH from « Sky, 
And ſeals our Everlaſting Peace. 


Thankful we now the Earneſt take, 

The Pledge Thou wilt at laſt come back | 

And openly thy Servants own; . 1 4 
To us, who long to ſee Thee here, 
Thou ſhalt a ſecond Time appear, 


And bear us to thy Glorious Throne. 42 2 


HYMN. 30. C. M. 


WAIT the Viſits of thy Grace, | 
My Saviorx and my God: 
O come, and ſhow thy ſmiling Face, 


And waſh me in thy Blood, 


49 


Oh! whither can I go, to get FP 
A Pardon for my Sin? 3 
But only to my Saviour's — 3 
And wait and call on Him. 


Oh! that I could but once, by Faith, 
Behold Him on the Tree; 

And ſee Him languiſh there to Death, 
And ſhed his Blood for me. 


Oh! that I might but once be found, 
In that bleſt Wedding-Dreſs; © 

Which in my. Ears doth often ſound, 
His Blood and Righteouſneſs? | 


'Tis this alone can give me Eaſe, 
And heal my wounded Heart; | 
My Saviour's Blood and Righteouſnels 
His Sulcrings and Smart, | 


. | 1 
H Y M N-. „ 51. 1 N La . Re Lp 3 
ESU, thy Blood and Rightcoufricſs—Ij. 61. 19, 
My Beauty are, my glorious! Dre; | 
Midſt * Worlds, in theſe 180 . 
With Joy ſhall 1 lift up my Head. 
When from the Duſt of Earth L riſe 
To claim my Manſion in the Skies; 
Ev'n then ſhall this be all my Ple jj 
* Ixsus hath liv'd, hath dy d for We, ; | 2661 9 
Bold ſhall I ſtand in that great Day, 
For who ought to my Charge ſhall 1 Rom, 8. . 88: 
Fully thro' Thee abſolv'd. 15 W 
From Sin and Fear, from Guilt and Shame. 


Thus Abraham the Friend of Gon, | 7; hy ep 
Thus all the Armies bought with Blood, , 8 
SAVIOUR of Sinners Thee proclaim, ENT + We 

Sinners, of whom the Chief I an. 


421 


W fem 3 
When ep Nature > finks:1 in Years, 2 

lo Age. can c hange its glorious Tis 
e Grace 0 CHRIST 1 is ever new. * © 


c ad now hear thy Voice, 1 7 F 
Now bid thy baniſſi d ones * „ 
Their Beauty this, their glorious Dreſs, | 

1 the Lo RD our . 8 1 


1 


o 1111 1 1k 


ne — 


LAVI GE T4 


5.4 AS 


TAKED as from the Earth we came 
And crept to Life at firſt, 

We to the Earth return again, 
And mingle. with our Duſt. 


S3IW **. £5 2 . 


The dear Delights we here enjoy 
And fondly call our own, © 

Are but ſhort Favors borrow'd now, 

To be i ns anon. | 


FUN ERAL. HYMNS. 


HYMN 22 e 


Jzsvs, who came to ae} cg) ant eee * 
The LAus for Sinners fangs, 
Perfum'd the Chambers of the Grave; Were 
And made ev'n Death our Gain. 15 53 
Why fear we then to truſt 
The Place was 7 car vs lay? _ 
In Quiet reſts our Brother's Duſt : 
And thus it ſeems to ſay: . 


* Forbear, my Friends, to weep; Ne 
Since Death has loſt its Sting? 

„ Thoſe Chriſtians, that in Ixsus — FIT 3640-5 

„ Our Go will with Him bring. 


HY MN z. d 417 


e eee beiden 90 WA 


We travel through this Wilderneſs; 


Seeking the promis d Reſt to knoxꝛxmꝛpau 


In ChRIsr the Fountain of true Bliſs; 


"= e 4 
We beck a a Ms bey * he Skies, 5 : l 
An everlaſting Paradiſe | 


In this Purſuit we and 3 in Need 
Of daily freſh Supplies of Grace, 

Our Souls with Manna CRHRISH muſt feed, 
While we his leading Footſteps trace: : 
So ſhall each Pilgrim gladly move eb. 11. 13: 
Onward unto his Home above. NE Ss 


No earthly Bliſs is worth our Stay, 
Or Struggle for another Breath ; 
Theſe Comforts vaniſh and decay, „. Sr 

And yield no ſolid Jo y n - © 4 
While others vain Delights purſue, _ 


We taſte Gov's Love or ever new. Rom. 8. b. 5 1 


E e - TY | LE 


c c Sons 7 ir e ̃¼—˙w‚w: YER IT: 
r * 


426 
His Croſs inflicts the deadly Blow, 
And crucifies each rebel Sin; 3 
Peace, Love, and Joy, hence richly flow, 
And cauſe ſweet Melody within: 
Dependent on the Gop of Pow'r, 
We glory in a ſuff ring Hour. | 


The new Ferufalem appears, 

Hier Citizens reſplendent ſhine, 
For Gop hath wip'd away her Tears, | 
And fill'd them with the Life Divine: 

With them we ſhall his Glory lee, 

And praiſe Him thro' h 

HYMN . N. 
HY do we mourn 8 F riends, 


Or ſhake at Death's Alarms? © "= 2 | 
1 bat the Voice that J=eus ſendes 


-Rev. 7. 9. 


= To call them to his Arms. 


Are we not tending N too, 
As faſt as Time can move? 

Why ſhould we wiſh the Hours more flow 
That keep us from our Love? 


Why ſhould we tremble to convey tbe. 


Their Bodies to the Tomb? Rs 
There the dear Fleſh. of Ixsus ly. r 
And left a ſweet Perfume! 
The Grave of all his Saints He bleſt, 
And ſoften'd every Bed; 
Where ſhould the dying Members reſt, 
But with their dying Hz... 


Thence He aroſe, aſcending high, 


And ſhew'd our Feet the Way; Jy! 1 hy 0 1. 


Up to the Lord our Fleſh n 1% 


> the hen Ning: Day. 
Wt | * e gf 


428 Vb 
H YM N 5. C. NM. 


XREAT Gov, I own thy Sentence Juſt, . 


And Nature muſt decay; 
I yield my Body to the Duſt, —_ 
To dwell with fellow Clay. Gli 
Yet Faith may triumph o'er the Grave, . 
And trample on the Tombs; | 


My ]zsus, my Repzzmeax lives, 
My Gov, my Saviour comes. 


The, Mighty Conqu'ror ſhall lh 
High on a royal Seat; © 
And Death the laſt of all his Foes, © 
Lie vanquiſh'd at his Feet. 


- _ Tho' greedy Worms deyour my Skin 


And gnaw my waſting Fleſh; 


3 5 | When God ſhall build my Bones ** 


He cloathes them all afreſh. 


1 4 1 1 


* 1 


- 


- With ſtrong immortal yes, 


; 


n 
” 


hen ſhall I-ſee thy lovely Face 


s 5 


nd feaſt upon thy unknown Grace 
"With Pleaſure and Surprize, 
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MORNING HYMNS. 


HYMN ; S. M. 


0 Thee my Lonp I. give... 

Myſelf this Day. anew. \ s 
As thy own Ranſom dearly bought, 
Thy Spoil and Purckafs due * 

That with me Thou may ſt do 

What's pleaſing in thy Sight; 

And from me take whate'er Thou wilt, 

 Whate'er Thou ſee'ſt not right. 


How very weak I am Sit And Bo 


28 1 
=— = i . e oth wif 53 ab . 


My Sawious well canſee; ...\_ 


— THE + ” N e 
4 14 173 4.3 S- 4 4 e * 


Ah! how. exceediug ſhort. is Maw, Rr no! 111 V 


Of Glory and 05 Thee! eee ee 
Compaſſionate e rok 1235 3 A wth 4 
To Thee I muſt appeal! 11 [ vom O -: 


My numberleſs Inghpnities 5 5 he n 
Oo kindly haſte to P db K xk 


It is his daily Cars: 0 Ws > 1. * 25 
His helpleſ s Sheep.to feed ; 


To purify their ſpotted Souls, den e bl 5 
And tend and gently lead? 25 1 : e 5 how 

This makes me firmly truſt Led nod 111 io, 
Thow'lt lead me farther ill; ane. og * Yo 


And guard me ſafe throug hour the . . 1 


That leads to Sab s Hill. 118 


4 


Thou haſt me, guet 


Snatch'd to thy Heart in E 5 
With tend reſt Mercy feteh d me Home, I 
And prav'd me on thy Breaſt. En O 


My Bufineſs then is this, 8 2265 | 10 he 0 
O may I it fulfil! 1s Men 1.2906 4 11 . 

Thee to exalt with all wy Srengh, enen 5 | 
And os Thee only till. pain 13 


HYMN 2. 8 6 6. 


WP my Soul, adore thy W ile, : * 
Angels praiſe, } join thy Sh J 


With them be Partaker, ; "ſt * 
Sov'reign Lord of ev ry Spiri 0 on * 
C 

ö Through my AVIOUR'S. Merits . Feet) 


433 
Thou this Night waſt my Proeipr; fs 3: 55 
n en 011 
Ever ay Director. IN n WY 8 
Hol , Holy, H Gab * ke 9 6. . 

| "Of all ; Holy Life and Food, We e 
Reign ador'd for ever? FINN? 


| Glory, Honguz, Thanks, and ding,” 
ONE in THREE, give we: . | 
Never, never, c,. 7 Po 4 


HYMN. 2 66% 455 
H! how delightful tis to fee, -- 1 * 
Great Numbers walk in Company, 
And throng the Temple e e TINS 
To ſee the Hahy Tribes appar%˖ 1 | 
To ſee the pious Race — 22 14 o N 

* the LoxD to wait, | Tk 
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Bleſt are the Souls who Gnd'theii Place 
Among the Saints the Sons of Grace; 


Praiſe their glad Tougues employ : + 


Their Gos doth feed the hungry > ; in! 
With Bread, and makes their Cup run oer, 


And fills their Heart with Joy- © 


Among them, Lon p, 1 love t“ appear 

And humbly worſhip at thy 1 
And bow with ſacred Joy: * 

For in thy Houſe, one Day hes "Mg 

Better than Thoufands B in Pitts, 
'Tis ſuch divine Employ.” a: 


7 1.4 "3$*1$5 218 Arg; 4 * 
Tis 0 tho 1 unworthy be 


To meet among thy Saints and Thee, 
Yet let me tho' with Shame, MA 


% ” 3 . y 
Ws. 8. 88. © 4 * * + 3 : \ 
* * g 8 N * 4 8 1 


. 


* . 


b 526-400 
3 


preſume to mingle my Complaints 
With the Diſtreſſes of thy Saints, 
Thou Dear b Aden ring LAMB, 


Now fill the hungry Souls with F ood. 
Now ſatisfy their Mouths with. Good; 
=_—_ _ grant a Crumb to me. 
For this I'd ſay, if loſt I were, : 
I lov'd the Place and People whete | 
Thy eng us'd to be. 


But Oh! my Goo, bleſs me is o 
For Oh! with them I long to £9; - 
Give me the meaneſt Place: 
And here I'll wait and worſhip ſtill - 
TY Below them all on Sion's Hill 
| I bow before thy Face, © © 


436 3 
HYMN 4 IL. M.. nooner 
HANKS to thy Name, 0 Lone that we 
One glorious Sabbath more behold; 
Dear Shepherd let us meet with Thee 
Among thy Sheep in this thy Fold. 


Now, Loxp among thy Tribes appear, 
And let thy Preſence fill the Throng; 
Thy awful Voice let Sinners hear, 
And bid the feeble Heart be ſtrong. 


Gather the Lambs into Thine Arms 
And ſatisfy their ev'ry Want, 15 
And thoſe with Voung defend d Harms, 
And gently lead them leaſt they faint. 
Put forth thy Shepherd's Crook and ſtag 
Thy wand'ying Sheep and bring them back, 5 * 


Oh! bring the wand' ring Home to Day 
And ſave them for thy Mercy" s Sake, 


Let ev ry Soul before Thee here 
Thi Thee the Door now enter in. 


Find Paſture with our Saviour Dear, 


Savic fromm the Guilt and Powrof in. 7; 


7 
2 — . — 1 * 


Dear tender-hearted Shepherd look 
And let our Wants thy eee 
And kindly lead thy little Flock, 


To the den Paſtures of thy Love. #5, $5 * 


There ſweetly feed our hungry Sous 
In flow'ry Fields near the 4. Seam, 


Where living Water gently Tel: Fa Lens 


Towards the NEW IE 


4 "Rok 
* JOIVAC (T8 ks * ww 


| FO annals ko ae, 2 
8 F * 
p 9 7415 e n nga 18511 
* 


Bene e e . 0 Pag 


RE. I ſleep Ps for'ev'r\ ry Favour 151 0 Bis on A | 
This Day ſhew'a b. by my Go v1 913 01 
I will bleſs my d SAVIOUR 


; ill 10 5³ vs * 14 311 

wy lat. 

O my Lon b, Bat ſhall I Tender 8 0 . 

To thy Name, ſtill — IT” 1 ” 
Gracious, good, -and tender! wa #1 091, bro 


Leave me not, but ever love me; . 
Let thy Peace be my Bliſs, 
| Till Thou hence remove me. 


— 


i 
* - «+ MY I. 439 | 
Viſit me with. *. " 10604 
3 Let hy. Care. no- ae Visits! Her. 7 
Round my Habitation- te 22 | of Er ming TA 

Tok my Rock, my Gu j rl Tee bit. 
| Safely keep while Þ>Mep) ! i ,0e 
Me with all hx PDM. 0% 11 And ** 


80, whene'er in beach k ug 1 Add e. a TH: 


L. et me riſe with the" Da, 15. . 
Counted i in their Number! 


HYMN 2. «8; 6. 


No farther go To- night, but lay, 
Dear Savioux, till the 


Break of ME - 
Turn in, Dear koxs} with mie; | 4 
And in the Morning when 1 wake, 
Me in Thine Arms, my Jzsvs; take, 
And 9 with Thee. 


x ; 5 Pſa. 19, 1. | F F- ON | Y 
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3 8 
Me commend to IEsu's Grace, ide a. ban 


And as upon his Breaſ ti 


So, if 2 pleaſe, I'l lep, fr goo! 1/ts 1 by 
While He vouchſafes to be. my Guard: | > ter 9M. - 
| O, my Shepherd ! love and keep, oi vo „ 02 


And be eee eee . Wee 
Iod ahnt oni 
„ 8 2 MY Hh 

* G1 ON * auß 9 
f * „ ny Aan . : 56 Y | 1 
Wer: 11 0 1 18(J (56 TmivT 
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SHORT HYMNS., 


HYMN +. S. M. 


OSANN A to the 3 
Of David and of Gop! 
Who brought the News of Pardon 3 5 
And bought it with his Blood: 
e 
To Cykrisr, th' angled Kine, 
Be endleſs Bleſſings giv'n! 
Let the whole Earth his Glory ſing, 
Who made our Peace with Heav'n. 


Fi 


8 


oy 
3 


442 | BS 


- Then let our: Songs abo 995 and. 1 e i 5 


And ev x Trat be dry; 
We' re marching thro' 7 FOE 8 WAR 
To fairer Worlds on high. 


"AY MNis. 1. M. 
0 did I ſeek with troubled Mind, 
A thouſand Ways, the Log to Nw 
At length I came to Calvary, 
And found Him bleeding there for me. 


O precious Blood! 'O Blood divin e! 
Which, by Gop's Gift, is N mine! 

By Faith receiv 'd, O joyful . ; 
It took my Guilt and F ears away. 


HY M N 3. 1 51 I Lag 1 
OC 1 Mank 1 aw Br} 
praiſe thy Ha ben VA 
Thy tender Care while lle mall laſt, 5 
We'll to 33 World bn „ 


To Heav'n we raiſe a longing OM. v FTP 5 
And want thy Face tꝭ e * on 

To quit this Tenemetit of Olty,” ng g 1 + 
And dwell, Dear Lox B; Thee: © TT Wo 
n ] NN ps er Mb nw 

| P ESUS, knit all our Hearts ts ths. . br 


And jotir us all in one; 
And in our 1 eb I 
Be Thou © our Aim alone; 5 a 


EET: 


0 * 


The ONE in TKREE. and TuxzE i in Ons, 1 Y 
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Reign Thou ſole Monaxcn of, our- Hearts, 


Without a Rival reign; RES. 
Till we with Angels join above, 
To praiſe the Laus once ſlain. 


* "= v 
{4 # 


HYMN. „ 0 . 


HE Gov of Mercy be ador' d, 

Wbo calls our Souls from Death 70 
Who ſaves by his redeeming K 

And new- creating Breath. 1 


Yo 


To praiſe the Far RRR and the Sox, 
And Se IRIT, all divine, 


Let Saints and Angels! 1 


3 
4 


1 Thy ** N 1 445 
8 "HYMN. 6. Se M. 
OT with our eee OILERS « 
Have we beheld the . 
Vet we rejoice to hear his Name 

And love Him in his Word. ONE: 


25 31 f 115 


f on Earth we want as Sioke 


Of our ReDztmtr's. ; | 16415 KA 
Yet, LozD, our inmoſt Thoughts Sine: « pit! 
To _ apon thy Grace. 7 N 1 
And when we taſte thy Lore, 
Our Joys divinely gror i of 
Unf peakable, like thoſe 3 Th 
2 Heav'n begins below. 


? | "© 6 


46 = ö o 
8 HYMN pc 0. M. 


INM as the Earth thy, Cn ſtands, ., 
F e, 30 


e ee Hope, i b 
Frm found in 30's Han „* 47 
My Soul can ne ef be loft. 75911 02 5 Tn Ft : wy 


G Fi ai mik 27 . 5A 


His Honour is engaged to ſ⸗ 1 0 
The meaneſt of his Sheep” DISD 3 24 4 
All that his Heav' nly FTE TS 
His Hands fecurely keep: Hoof o Gb. 15% 
53872 As noqu 1199 ihe 
Wor Death nor Hell ſhall cer rergove 
Elis Far riecd from ir Braig ef to nol bak 
In the dear Boſom of his'Love bnivily-euo], 180! 2 


mT muſt for ever reſt. u Sie ae ee, : 


ad 1 1 lt uE 


4 


j 


ERS - 0 3 = N 8. 8 M. 
JUR 855 how firin bis 3 Rande 
Ev 'n when he hides his Face itt © i 


: He truſts i in our RüDEEN B 8 Hands ad F 
His Clary. g his Grace! F Bien nic. 


1 Jul dun z gi 2 nobgde 31h. 

Then, why, my Soul, theſe ſad Complaints, i 
Since CRO and chou art one? 1 Ar * ft T 
Thy Gop is faithful bo dis Ry 44 ite 1 Hin 
I faithfubto his Sox/ ! uti? Ma 2:74 351 gad 


il i 4581 | vol 16 T. - 
Beneath his Smiles my Heart has liv, 
And part of Heav'n poſſeſt; 8 
1 Tow his Name fot Brace teceiv d. 
And en Him for this 664 
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21116 H Y N 6 ] N. 9 ; * * . SH } \% 
TESU! my SAVIOUR, in thy Fare So, 
The fene lives of ev ry Grace: 

All Things beſide which charm the . 4211 
Are nee tip t with b r orm „ 2 


Thy 1 05 Lond th aig Eye I | 
Which fully views it firſt muſt die; * if ; 
'Then let me die through Death to Ati. Fab: 
That r Joy I Nr in vain below! 


D 993 0c aid dic 
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HY MN i. E 15 Nv 43 

T Jssvs is en „ en e Fa 

Vou have a true ue 10. e e 

His. Goodneſs endures 
The ſame to the TT = 
Your Tempers may — ol e 
Your Comfortridedline, & 102485 3.05. "PR 
| You cannot: miſcarry, NY 1 r en eee ow 
5 Your Aid 1s Dine: = THOR 


5 , 
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6 1 2 


I ESVS, Thou Flower of PI. Be 


ve did ne 2 its equal 7 meet; ; 


"a. me thy 1 


With ſweet Delight, Oh! let me trace 
The Wonders of Redeeming * 
Till I behold my SA vioua's Face 


On Zion happy Mount above. RR | 


If 1219 24a 4 


| H Y M N. 3 101 4 . 15 
H long, O Lone, how long a. 1 
: At ſuch a Diſtanes from Thee lie?“ 


Oh bring me nigh, by ]n8vis Bio, | 


And let me praiſe a PR 10 


& 8 ; 
HI M r M. e 


* , 3 = PY 2 
_— "Eb ns. 


£7. * „ & * 
. & * 


Any 


* > 
? 


hou fpotleſs Fai A7. 1 * hen Hes Aly gyeet . | 
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H V M N 4. 8 8 6. 


HAT ails this wretched. Heart of _—_ 


That will not let me make _ RO. 
For Sin, nor love my GOD! K 1270.1 


Come, Loxp, this ſtupid Frame remoye 
And fill me with thy Heav'nly Love I 


And waſh, me in dy Blood. 


HYMN 5. c . 


N ev'ry Trouble ſharp and wh 
Trus Faith to J=svs flies, 


eg 
* 


Its Anchor-hold is firm in Hits, 1 0 ; fl 7 
When ſwelling Billows riſe. | | l 


His Comforts bear; our Spirits up! 
We d truſt a faithful G. 

The ſure Foundation of our 7 ara 
181 in a SAVIOUR” 8 Blood. | 


452 1 
Loud Hallelujahs ang each Soul . 

To thy R DTEUME Ns Name: . 
In Joy, in Sorrow, Life and Death, . 
His Love is ſtill the 1 tur 


HY M N e 8 6. 
OW, Lon p, the dreadful Veil remove 
And ſhine with thy forgiving Loye £ 
Into my darkſome Breaſt: -* | 
Now looſe my ſtamm'ring Tongue to ſing 
Thy Heav'nly Love, 'my Goo, 118 PR 6. 


And taſte thy People“ 8 Reſt. 8 


r N.. 3 M. 
ERCY, good Lox, Mercy L alk, 
LY. This i is the total Sum; 
For Mercy, Lok p, is all my ſuit, 
_Lono, let thy ny come * 


+ 

e, 

* 
105 
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„ re 
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Let Angels ſound his facred Nam 
And every Creature 5 e 


: . 153 
UR i 3 rr Qt 2" 1 
The Lokn, e 19 7 

Who reigns on the Throne, 
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